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That , 
Ivory # 
Look 


Young America has it... 
You can have it in 7days! 
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Babies have That Ivory Look... Why shouldn’t you ? 





Mildness—that’s the secret of Ivory’s beauty care. Re- 
assuring, reliable mildness. So gentle on a baby’s skin 
—so right for yours. You know more doctors advise 


Ivory for your complexion than any other soap! 
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992% pure...it floats 

® 
You can have That Ivory Look in just one week ! . 2 





You'll like it, too! Start cleansing your skin regu- 
larly, using pure, mild Ivory Soap. In 7 days, what 
a change! Your skin will look prettier, fresher, 


younger ... you'll have That Ivory Look! 


More doctors advise Ivory than any other soap 


Now...enjoy sweet treats and 
protect your teeth from cavities 


New white Ipana with WD-9 inhibits tooth-decay acids* 


Now you can eat the sweet things you like—and 
need for quick energy, a balanced diet—and stop worry- 
ing about unnecessary cavities. 

Many foods, including sweets, form tooth-decay acids. 
But now, with new white Ipana containing acid-inhibitor 
WD-9, you can guard your teeth against these acids. 

For WD-9 in Ipana’s exclusive new formula is one of 
the most effective ingredients known to prevent the forma- 
tion of tooth-decay acids. Acid-inhibitor WD-9 is an 
active anti-enzyme and bacteria destroyer. 





» 


*To get the best results from new Ipana with acid- 
inhibitor WD-9, use it regularly after eating. Thus it acts 
before tooth-decay acids can do their damage. 

Brushing with new Ipana after eating really works. 
A 2-year clinical test with hundreds who ate all the sweet 
things they wanted proved that brushing this way can 
prevent most tooth decay. 

So remember, while no dentifrice can stop all cavities 
—you can protect teeth from sweet foods by brushing 
with new Ipana containing WD-9. 


Don't cut down sweets ... do cut down cavities with new Ipana° 


PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 


New white IPANA 
with Acid-Inhibitor WD-9 


New minty flavor encourages children to brush teeth. No 
strong, medicinal taste in new Ipana with WD-9. And it 
makes your mouth so fresh and clean that even one brush- 
ing can stop most unpleasant mouth odor all day long. 









Buy one jar—get another 





To introduce you 
to the doctor’s deodorant 
discovery* that safely 


STOPS ODOR 
AL DAY LONG 


New Mum with M-3 won't irritate 
normal skin or damage fabrics 


We want you to try wonderful new 
Mum, the *exclusive deodorant based 
originally on a doctor’s discovery, and 
now containing long-lasting M-3.That’s 
why we offer you, absolutely free, a 
bonus jar of new Mum when you buy 
the regular 39¢ jar. 

New Mum stops odor all day long 
because invisible M-3 clings to your 
skin— keeps on destroying odor bac- 
teria a full 24 hours—far longer than 
the ordinary deodorant tested. 

Non-irritating to normal skin. Won’t 
rot fabrics—certified by American In- 
stitute of Laundering. Creamier, deli- 
cately fragrant, won’t dry out in the 
jar. Today, take advantage of new 
Mum’s Special Offer. Get a free bonus 
jar while supplies last. 


NEW MUM. 


cream deodorant with 
. long-lasting M-3 




















A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 














Your AUGUST issue 
will be on sale at your favorite newsstand 
on JULY 7 
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—_——— 
rather make love 
=- than history! 


Songs for Lovers by 
SIGMUND ROMBERG 
Drink, Drink, Drink” 
“Deep In My Heart, Dear” 
“Golden Days” 
Glorified by M-G-M and many others! 
with the kiss of COLOR ..., 
and the embrace 
of 
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STARRING 


ANN BLYTH: EDMUND PURDOM cee CALHERN 


ww EDMUND GWENN - S. 2. “CUDDLES” SAKALL ~ BETTA ST. JOHN ~ JOHN WILLIAMS . EVELYN VARDEN 
Ly THE SINGING VOICE 4 | 


MARIO LANZA 


WILLIAM LUDWIG au SONYA LEVEN + case ANSCO. nc ststee-» SIGMUND ROMBERG 
secs RICHARD THORPE + nonce. JOE PASTERNAK + neu rem 











PERIODIC PAIN 


Don’t let the calendar make a 
slave of you, Betty! Just take 
a Midol tablet with a glass of 
water . . . that’s all. Midol brings 
faster relief from menstrual pain 
—it relieves cramps, eases head- 
ache and chases the “blues.” 





“WHAT WOMEN WANT TO KNOW” A 
a 24-page book explaining menstruation 
is yours, FREE. Write Dep't 8-74, Box 280, 
New York 18, N. Y. (Sent in plain wrapper). yy 


All Drugstores 
f have Midol 














Hollywood 
Whispers 


A Rome romance for Audrey? 














Pier Angeli will be making beauty news 


BY 
FLORABEL MUIR 


ABOUT HOW Pier Angeli, the beauteous 
foreign import, is getting the treatment 
from Gene Tierney’s ex, Oleg Cassini, 
famous clothes designer. Pier’s new look 
began to be noticeable in Hollywood 
last winter when Oleg was seeing her 
behind the scenes, so to speak. Oleg is 
the man who taught Gene the hows 
and wherefores of clothes styling. Look 
for Pier and Oleg to make news. 
e 

And one other couple who may in- 
spire headlines any minute — Joan 
Crawford and Jennings Lang. Joan is 
frankly aglow when she appears, more 
and more frequently on the arm of the 
tall MCA agent. Little wonder that the 
gossips now look upon all of her other 
escorts as mere camouflage. 

. 

The betting around Hollywood is no 
longer whether Gene will loop her 
bridle—should that be bridal?—over 
Aly’s neck, but how long she’ll be able 
to keep it cinched on. And most in- 
siders will give you eight to ten, or 





Jean Peters no longer wants to be alone 


better, that she’ll be able to stick 
longer than her predecessor Rita Hay- 
worth did. 

. 

With Mel Ferrer and Audrey Hep- 
burn due to be meeting in Rome around 
mid-July, Hollywood’s whispering of 
news in the making. Even though some 
of Audrey’s close pals, including her 
Mom, are frowning. 

© 

The way Hollywood’s current 
younger-set trade guys and dolls from 
eve to eve is very confusing to on- 
lookers. . . . Betty Hutton and Charlie 
O’Curran could be a midsummer melt- 
ing. They haven’t got very close to- 
gether on get-to-gether. And Betty’s 
now being shepherded by a new press 
relations man not of Charlie’s choos- 
ing, a wrong symptom. 

. 

And about Jean Peters, who seems 
to be back in circulation with Bob 
Wagner. She attended the “Prince 
Valiant” preem with him. 























ITS M R. FUN...47 His uNMESr/ 


THE HAPPIEST 
EVENT OF THE YEAR! 


Danny Sings Clowns, and 
dances at the top of his form / 


Choreography by Michael Kidd 


Words and Music by Whitten, Freduced and Directed 


SYLVA FINE: NORWAN BWAMA@MELVIN FRANK ~S> 
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New sure way to 


LOVELIER 
HANDS 


IN ONLY 9 DAYS 


/Pm:)42°) 13 
Skin dried out from 
SOAPS AND 
‘DETERGENTS! 


2. Protect with 
PLAYTEX 


GLAMOROUS 


HOUSEWORK 
GLOVES 


(unretouched 
photo) 


>. AFTER. 
Softer, smoother skin 

IN ONLY 

9 DAYS! 


The best protection is 
prevention. And: The first 
j manicure you save can 
pay for your gloves. 


PLAYTEX ‘1 


Prices slightly 


LIVING GLOVES "= 


FABRIC-LINED LATEX 


©1954 International Latex Corp’n, PLAYTEX PARK, 
Dover Del. in Canada: Playtex Ltd., Arnprior, Ont. 











Address letters to Readers, Inc., PHOTOPLAY, 205 Ecst 
42 Street, New York 17, New York. Much as we would like 





to, we cannot promise to publish, return or reply to all letters. 





SOAP BOX: 


I was at the “Prince Valiant” premiere 
when a friend walked up to me and shook 
my hand. “R. J., you’ve arrived,” he said. 
“You're a big star now.” 

I'll agree that “Valiant” was the break 
of a lifetime. But as for the business of 
“arriving” —well, when I look at guys like 
Tracy and Gable and Ladd, then I see 
stars. Then I know what stardom really 
means and that I’m just getting started. 





Bob’s not taking any chances 


I suppose I’ve always been inclined to 
worry. When I first got into pictures I 
kept thinking, “I can’t be a newcomer 
forever. Next year someone else will come 
along and take my place. I have to keep 
moving up the ladder.” I wondered what 
would happen. An actor has to have pic- 
tures. Good pictures. And he has to do 
his best to be worthy of them—or there'll 
be no more. That means hard work and 
study—and it never stops. 

I've been lucky. And F has_ been 
great to me. They're giving me those pic- 
tures—“12-Mile Reef,” “Prince Valiant,” 
and now “Broken Lance.” But I guess I'll 
always do a bit of worrying. I still have a 
long way to go and a lot to learn. And 
I’m well aware of the fact! 

Bos WAGNER 


It just gripes my soul to hear that 20th 
Century-Fox has let a wonderful star like 
Betty Grable go. 

She has a better voice than Marilyn 
Monrce, a better figure and prettier legs 
than anyone else, and I’m sure that in the 
future 20th will see their mistake. 

Mary Lou CaruTHers 
Baytown, Texas 


I just saw “She’s Back on Broadway” 
and thought Steve Cochran was terrific. 
Since Hollywood insists he is their biggest 
wolf and a perennial playboy, why not 
cast him in more roles of this type? 

Incidentally, when someone handles the 
leading male role as well as he did, why 
not give him top billing instead of having 
to look at the bottom of the billboards to 
find his name in small print? I didn’t even 
know he was in the picture until I: got in- 
side the theatre. 

Bunny NEITHARD 
Montreal, Quebec 
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Tonight I had the honor of seeing the 
world premiere of Paramount's new kind 
of western, “Red Garters,” and I’ve never 
seen a show that held everyone so spell- 
bound in my life. I tip my hat to the whole 
darn cast for a terrific show. 

Pat Crowley, Guy Mitchell, Frank Fay- 
len, Buddy Ebsen and Gene Barry were 
here and got a wild and royal Austin wel- 
come. Sorry Rosemary Clooney and Jack 
Carson had to miss it. 

Bitt WiLson 
Austin, Texas 


I am willing to bet Steve Forrest will 
be the biggest name in 1954. I was amazed 
at his poise and ability in “So Big.” He 
had some expert competition but he held 
his own and made the picture very excit- 
ing for me. 

Mrs. Anne E. HELLER 
East Lansdowne, Pennsylvania 


In the latest pictures we have seen with 
Gene Nelson, he has always come out sec- 
ond-best. We would like to see him in a 
picture in which he gets the leading girl. 
He has more talent than most of the cur- 
rent leading men, and he can sing almost 
as well as he can dance. 

BarBara M. 
ETHEL P. 


Tarentum, Pennsylvania 


CASTING: 


“The Robe” was so perfect I hope 20th 
will now make “The Silver Chalice,” again 
starring Richard Burton. 

BARBARA SPAULDING 
Rye, New Hampshire 

Warners will make “Chalice,” with Vir- 

ginia Mayo and Jack Palance.—ED. 





Heavenly role for Katie 


How I'd love to see a remake of “I 
Married an Angel,” with either June Haver 
or Kathryn Grayson! 

And why hasn’t anyone thought of co- 
starring Jane Russell and Steve Cochran? 

Lota DosBERSTINE 
St. Joseph, Missouri 


Some friends and I . . . would like to 
see Leslie White Turner’s book “The High- 
land Hawk” made into a picture starring 
Richard Greene as Davy Dugal. 

CamiLa CASTELL 
Mexico, D. F. 
(Continued on page 36) 
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NELL still burning 
with honeymoon 
fever! 
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PAUL:KELLY: SIDNEY BLACKMER DOE AVEDON - KAREN SHARPE -JOHN SMITH Screen Play by ERNEST K.GANN A WAYNE-FELLOWS PRODUCTION Directed by WILLIAM A. WELLMAN waRNER eros. 
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For complete casts of new pictures see page 30 


For brief reviews of current pictures see page 34 
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River of No Return 20TH; CINEMASCOPE, TECHNICOLOR 


VVVV It’s hard to imagine any scenic attraction over- 
shadowing Marilyn Monroe, but the Canadian Rockies do 
in this ripsnorting adventure tale of Northwestern wilder- 
ness. In her dance-hall-gal costumes, Marilyn is a spectacu- 
lar sight, but the vistas of mighty mountains in shifting 
colors steal the movie. As a stubborn farmer immune to 
the gold fever then raging, Bob Mitchum’s the very model 
of a tough action hero. When Marilyn’s lover, gambler 
Rory Calhoun, steals Bob’s rifle and horse, the farmer and 
his little son (Tommy Rettig) are left defenseless, with 
Indian raids threatening. Also in peril, Marilyn accom- 
panies the pair on a raft voyage downriver after the thief. 
Raging rapids, desperadoes, flying arrows and changing 
emotions keep excitement high. FAMILY 


Bob’s “objection” breaks up Marilyn’s dance-hall routine 


Man with a Million RANK, U.A.; TECHNICOLOR 


VVVV Switching to comedy, Gregory Peck stars in a bit 
of whimsy that has considerable malice in its laughter. 
Based on a Mark Twain story and filmed in England, it 
casts Greg as a Yankee stranded and starving in London 
around 1900. He’s rescued by two eccentric brothers who 
have a bet on. One contends that a man can get along as 
well by seeming rich as by actually being rich. They lend 
Greg a million-pound bank note and promise him a good 
job if he can live well for a month—without breaking the 
note. The trick works. All he has to do is flash the dazzling 
piece of paper money and he’s granted unlimited credit, 
fawned on everywhere. But finally the deception causes 
trouble, hampering his romance with a pretty aristocrat 
(Jane Griffiths). Satire edges many scenes. FAMILY 


i” 
"al A supposed millionaire, Greg woos high-born Jane Griffiths 


Them ! WARNERS 


VVV The latest science-fiction thriller offers an extra meas- 
ure of creeps: but, like the best of its breed, it’s told in a 
crisp, matter-of-fact manner. A series of mysterious deaths 
in the New Mexico desert brings both the law and science 
on the scene to investigate. State cop James Whitmore and 
G-man James Arness must call on scientists Edmund Gwenn 
and Joan Weldon for help. From the tracks of the murder- 
ous monsters, it’s deduced that a horrible new species has 
cropped up in the insect world. Radiations from the first 
A-bomb experiment have so affected the lowly desert ant 
that, in the years and ant generations since, creatures ten 
feet long have been produced. While coping efficiently with 
the menace, Arness and Joan find a moment or two for love. 
But the picture concentrates on chills. FAMILY 


Eerie sounds warn Jim Arness and Joan Weldon of danger 









































P layg irl U-I 


VV Shelley Winters has a show-piece of a role in this lurid 
exposé of a big city’s night life. She’s really giving two 
separate performances, since her character, like the movie 
itself, suddenly takes a different direction midway. At first, 
she’s a wisecracking night-club singer, sharing her apart- 
ment with an innocent youngster newly arrived in New 
York. Colleen Miller, fresh-faced and dark-haired, makes 
a good impression in this, her first leading role. Advised 
by Shelley and aided by their neighbor Gregg Palmer, she 
gets off to a fast start as a model. Meantime, Shelley's 
involved in a long-time affair with a married man, Barry 
Sullivan. Level-headed and sharp-witted to start with, she 
goes emotional as the film shifts gears to wind up in 
melodrama, gunplay and hints of vice. ADULT 


Gregg and Shelley give Colleen Miller tips on popularity 


Hell Below Zero COLUMBIA, TECHNICOLOR 


YV Against the fascinating background of the present-day 
whaling industry, Alan Ladd tackles an unusual sort of 
mystery. He’s a drifter who signs on as first mate of a 
whaler bound for the Antarctic. Also aboard are Joan 
Tetzel, daughter of a former owner of the company, and 
Basil Sydney, her late father’s partner. Both suspect that 
her father’s death on the preceding trip was no accident. 
Alan’s sleuthing is climaxed in a battle on the ice floes. 
and there’s also a triangle involving him with Joan and 
Stanley Baker, Sydney’s arrogant son. But the chief interest 
of the picture lies in the authentic shots obtained by a 
camera crew in the Antarctic: the processing of whale car- 
casses on the big, ungainly factory ship; harpooners at 
work on small, fast boats. FAMILY 


Sub-zero weather can’t cool off Joan Tetzel’s love for Alan 


Lucky Me WARNERS; CINEMASCOPE, TECHNICOLOR 


VY It’s up to Doris Day to carry this musical to success. 
and she responds nobly, singing its not too notable songs 
and going through the paces of its plot with irresistible 
gusto. When a stage revue folds in Florida, she and her 
fellow troupers are left penniless. Thanks to the inefficient 
conniving of the head man, Phil Silvers, the stars of the 
show find themselves slaving away in a hotel kitchen. How- 
ever, song-writer Robert Cummings happens to be a guest 
at the hotel, planning a big Broadway musical. The 
stranded show people see their chance—all except Doris, 
who has fallen in love with Bob with no ulterior motives, 
not realizing who he is. Comics Silvers, Nancy Walker and 
Eddie Foy, Jr., get opportunity only in a couple of bright 
song-and-dance routines. anny 


Freed from kitchen drudgery, Doris goes stepping with Bob 
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BY 
SIDNEY SKOLSKY 
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A4rlene Dahl’s classmates go to the top of their class! 
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ROSEMARY CLOONEY plays in an unbe- 
lievable tv sketch and I believe her 
. . » What I don’t understand is why 
Debra Paget’s mother trots all over the 
studio with Debra but is never at the 
studio with younger 
daughter . . . My favorite current male 
singer is Eddie Fisher, but I’m just a 
member of a large army. Fisher should 
be making a movie . . . I’m still, and 
always will be, loyal to Bing Crosby. 
The greatest. Guess I'll never tire of 
hearing Bing sing “Down the Old Ox 
Road.” 

Grace Kelly should do a p.a. tour, so 
she’d be as popular with the fans as she 


Lisa Gaye, a 


is with her leading men. Grace has the 
personal touch . . . James Mason likes 
Hollywood now almost as much as he 
likes money. “I became an actor because 
I didn’t know an easier and nicer way 
to make money,” admits James 

When I’m asked how long do I think 
Marilyn Monroe will be popular, my 
answer is: “Marilyn’s popularity will 
continue until men go out of style.” 





Cama 


Sidney, daughter Steffi are Eddie Fisher 


. Tom Jenks’ conclusion about a 
popular actor: “He’s put his foot into 
everything, except 
Grauman’s Chinese.” 

I would like to see a television broad- 
cast of the Academy Oscars good 
enough to win an Emmy... I think 
Jerry Wald is playing it real cool by 
giving Sheree North a good role in the 
next Judy Holliday movie. If handled 
properly, Sheree could make stardom 
... Robert Wagner likes girls who are 
sincere and without artifice. While 
playing gin Bob told me: “I can’t stand 
gals who are amateur psychologists and 
start telling me all 


the forecourt of 


about myself.” 
... They should restrict the singing of 
“No Business Like Show Business,” or 
people are apt to be weary of it by the 
time the picture is playing . . . Wish I 
could tell you one of the reasons Terry 
Moore goes to Terry Hunt’s gym, but I 
can’t. Please—don’t insist. I can’t! 

Zsa Zsa Gabor doesn’t send me, not 
even an inch. However, it was Zsa Zsa 
that I overheard saying to Janet Leigh: 














Now James Mason is mad—for Hollywood 


fans 


“I don’t like to repeat gossip, honey, 
but what else can you do with it?” 

Elizabeth Taylor is getting prettier 
than—well, than Elizabeth Taylor .. . 
Donna Reed takes a bubble bath occa- 
sionally but prefers a shower to a tub. 
“Tt’s like walking in the rain.” . . . I ad- 
mit I don’t understand the success of 
Liberace . . . My favorite character, 
Mike Curtiz, is getting competition from 
Joe Pasternak, who told Gene Kelly he 
ought to dress better. “You're always 
running around in an old pair of Gunga 
Dins.” 

* ” 

I'll make a bet right now that 
George Stevens’ “Giant” will be a great 
picture. He hasn’t learned how to make 
a bad one... I want to say Arlene Dahl’s 
classmates knew what they were doing. 
Back in high school they voted Arlene 
“Most Likely to Succeed.” . . . And 
don’t forget that in Hollywood a per- 
son who says he hopes to see the light 
—means spell out his name on a mar- 
quee. That’s Hollywood For You. 






Casual, carefree—that’s the “Signet’—thanks to Bobbi. Bobbi Pin-Curl Per- 
manents always give you soft, carefree curls and waves right from the start. 





NO TIGHT, FUSSY CURLS ON THIS PAGE! 


These hairdos were made with Bobbi 
... the special home permanent 
for casual hair styles 


Yes, Bobbi Pin-Curl Permanent is 
designed to give you lovelier, 
softer curls . .. the kind you need 
for today’s casual hairdos. Never 
the tight, fussy curls you get with 
ordinary home or beauty shop 
permanents. Immediately after 
you use Bobbi your hair has the 
beauty, the body, the soft, lovely 
look of naturally wavy hair. And 
your hair stays that way — your 
wave lasts week after week. 





Just simple pin-curls and Bobbi give this far easier home permanent. When 
hair is dry, brush out. Neutralizing is automatic. No curlers, no resetting. 


Bobbi’s so easy to use, too. You 
just put your hair in pin curls. 
Then apply Bobbi Creme Oil Lo- 
tion. A little later rinse hair with 
water, let dry, brush out — and 
that’s all. No clumsy curlers to 
use. No help needed. 

Ask for Bobbi Pin-Curl Perma- 
nent. If you like to be in fashion 
— if you can make 
a simple pin curl— 
you'll love Bobbi. 


So ~~ o 
S" Guaranteed by 
Good Housekeeping 
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Bobbi is perfect for this gay “Miss 
Liberty” hairdo. Bobbi is the perma- 
nent designed to give soft, casual look- 
ing curls. No nightly settings necessary. 













Only Bobbi is designed to give the soft 
waves needed for this “Aloha” hairdo. 
With Bobbi you get curls and waves 
exactly where you want them. 





Bobbi’s soft curls make a casual wave 
like this possible. Notice the soft, natu- 
ral look of the new “Jasmine” hair style. 
So simple! No help is needed. 





Everything you need! New Creme Oil P 
Lotion, special bobby pins, complete 
instructions for use. $1.50 plus tax. 
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HAIR DRY SWIM CAPS 

KEEP YOUR HAIR DRY— 

PROTECT YOUR WAVE,” 
says FLORENCE CHADWICK 


famous Channel! swimmer 






WATERTIGHT [7 
SUCTION BAND | és 


SEALS HAIR IN! ' "PATENTED 
Ma 
WATER OUT! 


To complete any smart beach en- 
semble, choose a U. S. Howland 
from the wonderful 1954 collection 
of exciting styles and colors. Small, 
medium, large. Swim all you want 
—your hair stays dry 
and lovely! 


UNITED STATES 
RUBBER COMPANY 


ROCKEFELLER CENTER + NEW YORK 
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Terry's an authority—she rates high with guys like Bob Wagner 


HOW'S YOUR SOCIAL RATING? 


BY TERRY MOORE 


The dictionary puts it this way. honestly say she doesn’t?—think 
Wallflower: the lady who remains a_ about the questions below and an- 
spectator at a ball. Well, that’s just swer them as carefully as you can. 
fine. If your feet hurt, if your head All they need is a yes or no, and they 
aches or if you simply don’t care! should provide a lot of clues that will 

But if you do care—and who can help ypu have fun at your next party. 


17. 
18. 


20. 


YES NO 
Do you enjoy being with people? oO O 
Do you have a feeling of panic when you're about to 
enter a roomful of strangers? ry. £3 
Do you like making new acquaintances? re ti 
When you don’t know many people at a gathering, do 
you find yourself a corner and hide? oOo 
When you go to a party, are you confident you'll have 
a good time? oOo Oo 
Do hostesses seem to feel they must hover around you 
constantly to make sure you’re having a good time? oOo 0 
Do you dance well? > 3 
If you accidentally spilled something on your dress, 
would it ruin your entire evening? ry £7 
Can you pay a sincere compliment—and do it often? od 
Are you always the first to arrive and the last to leave 
a party? Ee & 
Do you enter into party games wholeheartedly? Ey. £ 
Do you feel you have to be “on stage” constantly in order 
to have fun? OO 
Do you enter into a group discussion easily? rr 6) 
Do you think it’s smart to be sarcastic? ry 
Are you well-informed on a variety of subjects and can 
you talk about them intelligently? oo 
Do you figure the more noise you make, the more atten- 
tion you'll get—and the more attention, the better? ogo 
Are you a good listener? od 
Do you irritate the other girls by flirting with every man 
in sight? OO 
Do you try to see to it that others around you are having 
fun? ae 
If the party’s formal, do you usually dress differently— 
let’s say informally? oo 


Continued on page 20 
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One enchanted evening—when Barbara 
Rush became a star and Rock Hudson 


became the man of the hour 





Barbara’s night—but 
oN AD». husband Jeff Hunter 
Pi Steere: eect: || | mam 27 eign fi) shares her happiness 


j ‘ Vig Bare inal 
eid Bier Hid bi ie 


A proud mother beams 
between Rock and his 


friend, Betty Abbott 


MAGNIFICENT PROCESSION 


@ Of all the brilliant throng that attended the 
opening, in Hollywood, of the long-awaited 
picture, “Magnificent Obsession,” none was 
more thrilled than Rock Hudson and Barbara 
Rush. For this was their night to howl. The 
critics said so, their co-star Jane Wyman said 
so, the congratulations of the movie star 
audience confirmed it. For Barbara, her role 
was a boost to stardom. For Rock, it was the 
most challenging, most satisfying of his pic- 
ture career. 

As the autograph books eddied around them, 
Rock and Barbara grinned at each other. There 
would be other roles and other premieres—but 
Dise jockey Johnny Grant introduces Susan Cabot, Dick Anderson met at for these two, never the excitement, the sky- 
co-stars Jane Wyman, Claire Trevor “Blind Date Party” (see page 48) rocketing happiness of this magnificent night! 
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ew ive Home Permanent 


“ Sean armas — 


looks, feels and stays like the 


Loveliest Naturally Curly Hair! 
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Ses ; 
for hard-to-wave hair 
Exclusive new wave conditioner means that REGULAR 





only from Lilt can you get such soft, natural-looking curls! 





Now! 


Lilt lets you 
choose the wave 
especially made 
for your type 





Your New Lilt wave looks as lovely as the loveliest 
naturally curly hair ...shimmering with healthy-looking highlights. You get 


for normal hair 


GENTLE 





the kind of wave you want where you want it! 


a. . ; ; of hair. Super, 
Your New Lilt wave feels like naturally curly hair because Regular or 
¢ Lilt’s Wave Conditioner makes curls so extra-soft you can feel the difference! Gentle bye ; 
- an uts 


; : - ! i i 
Lilt Curls are always soft and smooth like nature’s own! for easy-to-wave hair now Parte Gah 


Your New Lilt wave stays like naturally curly hair ae wary Saet 


: , party children’s home 
because it’s the longest-lasting wave possible today! Lilt keeps carl “ permanent. 
its shining, soft naturalness month after month! a8 







. P for children’s hair $1. 5 0 
Procter & Gambles new Home Permanent : 





































Mrs. Dick Long: Bride of the year 


The Champions: Her gown glittered 









The Dean Martins with host Danny Kaye. The party didn’t break up until daybreak 








EXollywood Party Line 


THERE WERE two extra-splashy preems, 
plus lots of parties large and small, to 
say naught of “special events” this 
month. But of course, nothing topped 
the Academy Awards—for glamour at- 
tendance and glamorous duds. 

No one looked lovelier than Liz Tay- 
lor in her full-skirted Fontana original. 
It was of pale pink chiffon, strapless 
and embellished with a delicate leaf 
design in pearls and rhinestones. With 
it, Liz wore a fabulous, 250-year-old 
necklace of pearls and diamonds from 
Sweden, also pink Italian sandals to 
match her gown and a straight-edged 
stole of white fox. ... Irene Dunne was 
done up in a Don Loper creation of 
yellow lace with myriad brilliants em- 
broidered into the voluminous skirt. . . . 
Gene Tierney’s slinky form-hugging 
gown of black crepe was topped by a 
four-layer capelet of white organdy 
that billowed around her shoulders. A 
real eye-catcher! . . . Lana Turner, al- 
ways a knockout, was a knockout again. 
This time in strapless bright red peau 
de soie with full tiered skirt. A large 
rose, fashioned of the gown’s material, 
at the right side of the decolletage was 
the only trimming—unless you want to 
count Lana’s diamond choker and ear- 
rings! She wore a white fox stole. 

Ann Blyth’s off-the-shoulder dress of 
emerald chiffon was designed by Helen 
Rose and had a full skirt bedecked 
with emerald green sequins, as had the 
bodice. Ann’s wrap was dark ranch 
mink. ... The lovely thing Mitzi Gaynor 
wore when she danced with Don O’Con- 
nor was of aquamarine and silver metal- 
lic cloth with halter top and a bodice 








BY EDYTH GWYNN 


fitted tight all the way to the nipline. 
The skirt was very full and accordion- 
pleated with rhinestone beading. Mitzi’s 
white mink stole was brand-new for the 
occasion. 

Donna Reed, the happiest and most 
excited Oscar winner I’ve ever eyed, 
accepted her prize wearing a_ short 
evening gown of blue-gray lace—an- 
other Don Loper original. The bouffant 
skirt and decollete bodice were slashed 
by a wide ribbon of Kelly green and 
pink. Donna’s gown was emphasized 
by the absence of jewelry. Bits of glit- 
ter on her shoulders and in her hair 


added sparkle. 


As I said, the dolls in the audience 
were just as divinely gotten up as were 
those on stage, and fans outside the 
Pantages Theatre went currazy yelling 
for their favorites as the stars entered. 
Biggest cheers (honest!) were for 
Clark Gable with Grace Kelly on his 
arm. Grace was stunning in a cham- 
pagne tulle gown, almost the shade of 
her own blond tresses. It was embroi- 
dered all over in a grape design in gold 
pailletes. . . . Tiny Pilar Palette, with 
John Wayne—natch!, in soft-falling 
white crepe, strapless and generously 
beaded in crystals. 


Marge Champion in white lace over 
nude tulle, tremendously full skirt, very 
low-cut bodice trimmed with iridescent 
sequins. Marge wore a short white 
mink cape. .. . Rosemary Clooney was 
in draped pale gray chiffon embroi- 
dered with pearls and _ crystals—a 
real gown. (Continued on page 18) 













“Yes, | use Lustre-Creme 
Shampoo,” says Debra Paget. It’s 
the favorite of 4 out of 5 top 
Hollywood movie stars! 













it never dries your hair! Lustre- 
Creme Shampoo is blessed with 
lanolin .. . foams into rich lather, 
even in hardest water... leaves 
hair so easy to manage. 
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Lustre - Creme 
Shampoo... 


it beautifies! For soft, bright, fra- 
grantly clean hair—without special 
after-rinses—choose the shampoo of 
America’s most glamorous women. 
Use the favorite of Hollywood movie 
stars— Lustre-Creme Shampoo. 








Beautities 





Me. 


* 


we 


starring in “DEMETRIUS 
AND THE GLADIATORS” 


20th Century-Fox’s CinemaScope Production. 








Color by Technicolor. 





_ = 
“ ™ 
~ 


\4~o 
Relieves dryness... gives hair 4 


healthy looking glow 








(See! You've been 
missing something!) 


HELENE CURTIS 


ae ave \ | 
ome 





No other hairdressing 
leaves hair so 
a natural looking 


(You look prettier 
than a picture!) 





HELENE CURTIS 


uave 






Gives your hair : 
that “cared for’ look | ¢jyie 


WITHOUT OILY AFTER-FILM 


ws 


(Now he'll really 
take you places!) 


HELENE CURTIS 


uave 







No other hairdressing adds so much sheer 
beauty to your hair! For only SUAVE contains amazing 
non-greasy Curtisol ... relieves dryness, frizz, split ends. 


Keeps hair in place, lovely to behold all day! 


eed 





No wonder women prefer it 7 to 1. 
2 forms: lotion, 





* TRADEMARK 





br creme (in jars), 
5O¢ to $1 (plus tax) 
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(Continued from page 16) 


Everyone was certain Audrey Hep- 
burn would win her Oscar—and happy 
that she did. But before the night was 
over. you could have heard at least 
twenty people remarking. “Why doesn’t 
Audrey Jose that weird hair-cut?” . . 
One of the after-Oscar soirees was at 
Romanoff’s. where a cute sight was 
furnished by Donna Reed and Esther 
Williams. chatting gaily as they fresh- 
ened their make-ups together at the 
same mirror. 


And now to the “Valiant” opening 
which brought Bob Wagner to star 
status all the way. His date was Jean 
Peters. It was the second premiere 
Jean’s ever attended—and the first was 
a long time ago! So she’d forgotten 
On the way into the 


theater when fans in the bleachers were 


what goes on. 


yelling. etc.. Jean turned to Bob and 
exclaimed, “You forgot to tell me, they 
squeal!” . . . Debra Paget’s sis, Lisa 
Gaye. was with Robert Dix. young son 
of the late Richard Dix. Robert’s been 
signed to a movie contract—and they'll 
soon be squealing at him! Among 
many stars on hand, and at the Roma- 
noff dinner-dance later, were June Haver 
and Fred MacMurray, Rock Hudson, 
with Susie Zanuck, Susan Hayward, 
with long-time friend, Ned Marin, Paul 
Brinkman and Jeanne Crain, in a fancy 
gown of white and gold, Clifton Webb 
and his Ma, Maureen O'Hara, Mari 
Blanchard, Ty Power and Linda Chris- 
tian, the Edmund Purdoms, Terry 
Moore, the Ronald Reagans. Debbie 
Hugh O’Brian, the 
Sterling Haydens, Barbara Rush and 
Jeff Hunter. And. of all things, Debra 
Paget, looking dreamy in a strapless, 


Reynolds with 


full-skirted shortie gown, all alone! 


Terrific turnout it was—for the Bev- 
erly Hills bow-in of Danny Kaye’s fun- 
niest, most frantic picture, “Knock on 
Wood”! If you haven’t already rocked 
at this laff-fest (good songs, too!) then, 
fevvens sakes! get on over to see it! 
After the show, Danny and his Mrs., 
Sylvia Fine, who did the words and 
music for his numbers (as usual) took 
over all of Mocambo and tossed a mid- 
night-to-dawn party for almost everyone 
who'd been at the preem! Vera-Ellen 
(in beaded white satin sheath with that 
“covered up look” all the way to her 





ears!) was with Richard Gully. I also 
saw Jeanne Martin, wearing virtually 
the same dress as Vera’s, plus tiny 
silver and white bows in her hair, on 
the arm of hubby, Dean; Ethel Mer- 
man, Claudette Colbert, Jane Powell 
and Pat Nerney, Merle Oberon, back 
with Dr. Rex Ross, the Keenan Wynns, 
(Keenan complete with a beard he 
grew for a picture), Ann Robinson, 
with silver flakes in her red hair, the 
Eddie Robinsons, Nancy Sinatra with 





Liz Taylor—a dream in diamonds 


Vic Damone (now, there’s a bit!), the 
Jack Bennys, Eartha Kitt with Arthur 
Loew, Jr., Leslie Caron’s ex, Georgie 
Hormel with Marla English, and Deb- 
bie Reynolds, in her favorite shade of 
blue, first-dating with singer Bill Shir- 
ley. Joan Crawford was successfully 
wearing a combination that would scare 
many a woman, though it never should. 
Joan’s gown was of flaming red net 
(miwyons of yards in the skirt), with a 
huge pale pink rose pinned to one of 
the narrow shoulder-straps of the 
tightly draped bodice. Over this, she 
wore PINK mink! And if you don’t 
think this is stand-out stuff for a bru- 
nette, you’re color blind! 


Day after the Kaye soiree, Susan and 
Richard took their vows in Santa Bar- 
bara. Mala Powers, Lori Nelson, Jeff 
Chandler and Julia Adams were among 
the thousand guests who thrilled (liter- 
ally!) to tears when Susan tossed aside 
her crutches moments before the cere- 
mony and walked down the aisle. Just 
as this courageous girl had told the 
world she would—months ago! If the 
slight limp bothered her, or the cause 


of it gave her pain, it wasn’t apparent 
at the small wedding supper later. 
Susan, shining with happiness, said, “I 
always knew I’d get married without 
crutches!” 

Ooops! Here I am at the end of my 
“aisle” —so sorry. 
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Mrs. Grace Brown of Scarsdale, New York, keeps her 
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hands lovely as a bride’s with Jergens Lotion. She says: 


“I use detergents as often as you 
... but Jergens Lotion 
keeps my hands pretty !” 





Grace does plenty of laundry by hand. 
Detergents help, but they could ruin her 
hands. How does she keep them so pretty? 





No other lotion works faster, or penetrates 
deeper. Lovelier hands at once! Jergens nev- 
er leaves a sticky film (as many others do). 


Use Jergens Lotion-avoid detergent hands 











Jergens Lotion! This famous formula has 
been continuously improved for fifty years 
to help heal chapped, red hands instantly! 


10¢ to $1.00 plus 


Contains two softening ingredients doctors 
have used for years. And Jergens, the 
world’s favorite hand care, costs you less. 
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Actual skin tests prove 
YODORA SO “KIND” TO SENSITIVE SKIN 
we can make this bold statement 


FIRST . . . shave under arms. (For faultless 
grooming — ask your druggist for 
Yodora shaving booklet.) 


THEN . . . apply Yodora immediately with 
complete confidence* 


We guarantee Yodora soothing to apply 
after shaving . . . gives day-long protection 

. . won’t harm finest fabrics, or your 
money back. 


*If you suffer from skin irritations due to allergies or 
functional disorders, see your doctor. 


A McKesson Product 
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ANSWERS TO 


HOW'S YOUR SOCIAL RATING? 


Continued from page 12 


For a perfect score you should have answered a resounding 
“Yes!” to the odd-numbered questions and an equally re- 
sounding “No!” to the even-numbered questions. 

Fifteen correct answers is about average and certainly no 
cause for concern unless you want to go into politics. But 
if you didn’t get anywhere near a perfect score and are 
beginning to feel sorry for yourself—don’t! Remember that 
at least you’re honest enough to admit there’s room for im- 
provement, and that’s half the battle right there. 

Think about the questions you got wrong. Figure out 
why you got them wrong and—even more important—figure 
out what you can do about them. 

Remember that everyone suffers from shyness at one time 
or another, and with some of us, shyness is a constant com- 
panion, unwelcome though it is. Watch how other people 
meet and overcome the things that have you stumped. There’s 
nothing wrong with duplicating what someone else does—for 
all you know that very person may be copying something 
that you do well. 

But don’t go too far in the other direction either in over- 
coming your shyness. The life of the party can also be the 
death of it—as far as the other guests are concerned—and 
it’s probable that this person is actually just trying desper- 
ately to cover up a sense of shyness by being boisterous and 
dominating everyone. 

Fortunately, there’s a happy medium which means happy 
guest and happy hostess. And that’s something to strive for. 
Try it and see. But don’t try to do everything at once. 
Tackle one thing at a time, starting out slowly gaining speed 
as you gather momentum. 

Remember the truth in the fable about the tortoise and 
the hare and you can’t go wrong. 








The role of parent in Broadway play “Anniversary Waltz” comes naturally to Mac 
Carey! He and wife Betty, shown here with Stevens, Elizabeth (rear) Lynn and Anna 
(front) became parents a fifth time with birth of Edward Macdonald Jr., April 22 











Marriages may be made in heaven but 
they must be lived on earth. And Mrs. 
J—finds it more livable if she lets noth- 
ing mar her charm. Like unpleasant 
breath, for example. Not for her, make- 
shifts that deodorize temporarily! She 
lets Listerine Antiseptic, with its lasting 
effect, look after her breath . . . lets it 
accent her sweetness, heighten her ap- 
peal, day in, day out. Why don’t you 
make this a must in daily grooming? It 
certainly pays off in added attractiveness. 


Lasting Effect 
You see, Listerine instantly stops bad 
breath, and keeps it stopped usually for 
hours on end... four times better than 
tooth paste. It’s the extra-careful pre- 
Caution against offending that count- 
less fastidious people rely on. 


Listerine Antiseptic does for you 


LISTERINE 





what no tooth paste does. Listerine 
Antiseptic instantly kills bacteria. . . by 
millions—stops bad breath instantly, 
and usually for hours on end. 


No Tooth Paste Kills Odor Germs 
Like This...Instantly 


You see, far and away the most com- 
mon cause of offensive breath is the 
bacterial fermentation of 
proteins which are always 
present in the mouth. And 


stays sweeter longer, depending 
upon the degree to which you 
reduce germs in the mouth. 


No tooth paste, of course, 
is antiseptic. Chlorophyll 
does not kill germs but Lis- 
terine kills bacteria by mil- 


A Product of 
The Lambert Company 


research shows that your breath et 





lions, gives you lasting antiseptic pro- 
tection against bad breath. 

Listerine Clinically Proved 
Four Times Better Than Tooth Paste 


Is it any wonder Listerine Antiseptic 
in recent clinical tests averaged at least 
four times more effective in stopping 
bad breath odors than the chlorophyll 
products or tooth pastes it was tested 
against? With proof like this, 
it’s easy to see why Listerine 
belongs in your home. Every 
morning... every night... 
before every date, make it a 
habit to always gargle Lis- 
terine, the most widely used 
antiseptic in the world, 


Every week 
2 different shows, radio & television— 


“THE ADVENTURES OF OZZIE & HARRIET” 


ANTISEPTIC STOPS BAD BREATH 


4 times better than any tooth paste 





















All you have to do is give up hot, 
“chafey” external pads and turn to the 
Tampax* method of sanitary protection. 
Tampax is worn internally and positively 
will not chafe or irritate, no matter how 
warm the weather is. In fact, the wearer 
doesn’t even feel it, once it’s in place. 


Tampax has many other warm weather 
advantages. For one thing, it prevents 
odor from forming—and what a blessing 
that is! Tampax also gives you the free- 
dom of the beach. It can’t “‘show’’ under 
a bathing suit; you even wear Tampax 
while you're swimming. 

If you’re planning on going away, 
just remember this: Tampax is extremely 
easy to dispose of, even when the plumb- 
ing is erratic. Get this doctor-invented 
product at any drug or notion counter 
in your choice of 3 absorbencies: Regu- 
lar, Super, Junior. Month’s supply goes 
into purse; economy size gives 4 times 
as much. Tampax Incorporated, Palmer, 
Massachusetts. 


*Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


Accepted for Advertising 
by the Journal of the American Medical Association 





EKLEBRITY CORNER 


No shadow of things to come marred the en- 
joyment of these guests in Booth 1, in the 
Pump Room of Chicago’s Ambassador Hotel. 
But of the six star couples shown here— 
three have divorced in the last five years! 


Engagement party. But marriage was Janet Leigh and Tony Curtis still 
brief for Liz Taylor, Nicky Hilton kid—but not about their marriage 


The Clark Gables seemed set for life. No secret about who’s Doris Day’s 
But these two were to part in 1952 “secret love”’—hubby Marty Melcher 


Family fun. But in 1951, divorce Quietly dining in Booth 1, the Van 
parted Betty Hutton, Ted Briskin Johnsons reflect still happy union 

















Jan Sterl ing: 


star of Paramount’s “ALASKA SEAS” says... .“You could 
buy the most expensive of girdles and still not get the 
comfort and control of Playtex!” 


To look best in 1954's 


revealing summer fashions 


Hollywood Stars 


recommend 


PLAYTEX 


Living Panty Brief 





You can see for yourself that this | dom. Made ofa smooth latex sheath, 
year’s summer silhouette is slender Playtex is invisible under the most 
as a stem. That’s why now, more revealing fashions. And, it washes 
than ever, you need a Playtex Panty in seconds, dries with the pat of a 
Brief to trim away extra inches! towel, ready to wear again, right 

Without a seam, stitch or bone, away. At department stores and bet- 


Playtex slims you in complete free- _ ter specialty shops everywhere! 


PLAYTEX... 
known TOP DESIGNERS—LIKE TOP STARS— 


everywhere PRAISE PLAYTEX! 
as the 










girdle 


3 in the 
- SLIM 


tube. 
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PLAYTEX® Living® PANTY BRIEF (without garters) . $3.50 
PLAYTEX Living PANTY GIRDLE (with garters) . . . 3.95 
PLAYTEX Living GIRDLE (with garters). . . . . . 3.95 
PLAYTEX Fabric Lined PANTY BRIEF. . . « « « « 4.95 


ste 


PLAYTEX Magic-Controller* PANTY BRIEF . . . . . 6.95 





*U.S.A. and Foreign Patents Pending (Prices slightly higher outside U.S.A.) 


©1954 International Latex Corporation... PLAYTEX PARK... Dover Del; 
In Canada: Playtex Ltd....PLAYTEX PARK... Arnprior, Ont. 
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Famous Movie Star Tells You 
How To Lose Weight! 


When so many beautiful Hollywood stars like 
Corinne Calvet keep their figures slim and lovely 
with the help of Ayds, you know that the Ayds 
way must work. Let it help you to lose weight, too! 
Proved by Clinical Tests! 
With Ayds you lose weight the way Nature 
intended you to—without strenuous dieting or 
hunger. A quick, natural way, clinically tested 
and approved by doctors, with no risk to health. 
With the Ayds Plan you should feel healthier, 
look better while reducing—and have a lovelier 
figure. When you take Ayds before meals, as 
directed, you can eat the foods you like. No 
starvation dieting—no gnawing hunger pangs. 
Ayds is a specially made, low calorie candy 
fortified with health-giving vitamins and 
minerals. Ayds curbs your appetite—you 
automatically eat less—lose weight naturally, 
safely, quickly. It contains no drugs or laxatives. 






Corinne in a boudoir scene. “I can 
sincerely recommend Ayds to any- 
one who wants a lovelier figure,” 
says Corinne. 





hs 


— 


Corinne Calvet loves boating. She 
says: “I can say from my own ex- 
perience and that of my friends that 
Ayds is wonderful.” 


Guaranteed—A Lovelier Figure! 
Users report losing up to ten pounds with the 
very first box. Others say they have lost 
twenty to thirty pounds with the Ayds Plan. 
You, too, must lose pounds with the very first 
box ($2.98) or your money back. 








p Ayds has helped many famous Hol- 
lywood stars to a lovelier figure. It 
can do the same for you! At drug or 
department stores. 














24 








MOVIES 


(Continued from page 9) 


20TH; 


Gorilla at Large 3-D, TECHNICOLOR 


VV Stir together chills, a whodunit plot 
and carnival atmosphere, and you get a 
batch of lively entertainment. Newly seduc- 
tive, Anne Bancroft plays an aerialist with 
a tangled marital history, gradually uncov- 
ered when the killings begin along the 
midway. Among the suspects: Raymond 
Burr, her current husband; Cameron 
Mitchell, a law student with a summer job 
at the carnival; Peter Whitney, Anne’s first 
husband, now a slow-witted keeper to the 
gorilla that is the show’s big attraction. 
Lee J. Cobb plays sleuth, and Charlotte 
Austin romances with Cameron. The 3-D 
is good (if your theatre uses it). rammy 


U-I, 


Drums Across the River comniuanats 


VV Here’s a Western with no nonsense 
about it, getting right down to action at 
the start and keeping it up briskly all the 
way. Misguidedly, Audie Murphy joins a 
group invading Ute Indian territory in 
search of gold. His dad (Walter Brennan) 
warns them not to break the treaty and 
renew warfare. After discovering that Lyle 
Bettger and henchmen actually want to 
goad the Utes to battle, Audie turns 
against the gang. The ladies get only a 
scant look-in: Lisa Gaye (Debra Paget’s 
sister), a wistful Western heroine; Mara 
Corday, Bettger’s girl. 


FAMILY 


Prisoner of War M-G-M 


VV A study of American POW’s in North 
Korea is a subject calculated to touch the 
heart, but here it’s handled shallowly. 
Ronald Reagan is an officer who deliber- 
ately lets himself be captured, so he may 
smuggle back reports on conditions in the 
Red Prison camps. The Gls’ reactions are 
a cross-section of reality: Dewey Martin 
promptly goes “progressive” to get privi- 
leges; Steve Forrest refuses to give in to 
Red persuasions and brutality. But the 
characters are over-simplified and the 
story becomes merely a catalogue of 
atrocities, without meaning. ADULT 


ALLIED ARTISTS, 


Arrow in the Dust TECHNICOLOR 


YV A vigorous yarn of Indian-fighting 
shows Sterling Hayden continuing to de- 
velop assurance as an adventure star. At 
the outset, he’s a self-centered type, de- 
serting from the cavalry to head for Cali- 
fornia. But he’s persuaded to assume the 
identity and responsibilities of a dead 
officer and go to the rescue of a wagon 
train threatened by warring tribes. Coleen 
Gray’s a courageous pioneer drawn to 
Hayden. the impostor. FAMILY 


The Miami Story COLUMBIA 


YY Though introduced in documentary 
style, this racket-busting melodrama has 
no great degree of plausibility. “Set a thief 


(Continued on page 26) 





























































BRUSHES OUT 
INSTANTLY 
A few brush strokes and 
every trace of SPRAY NET is 
gone. Doesn't flake, linger 
on the scalp, or necessitate 
washing your hair more 
often than you like. 


NO DROOPING CURLS 
ON DAMP DAYS 
With SPRAY NET your hair 
doesn’t pay any mind to 
dampness. Curls and waves 
Stay in, weather or no. Even 
the most wilting day won't 

wilt your hair-do! 
*T, M. REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 


Just a whisper of spray... 


SECS YOUT haw 


Jor all day! 






Ail: spray net 


keeps your hair in place softly, softly... without ever 
drying it... thanks to the spray-on Lanolin Lotion in SPRAY NET* 


What a delightful difference! 

And the difference is this... 
SPRAY NET keeps your hair soft and 
““touchable’’ while keeping it in 
place all day long. 

Your hair isn’t glued, or stuck, or 
starched in place when you spray on 
Helene Curtis SPRAY NET. 

It’s as if your hair grew the way 
you set it... maturally inclined to stay 
in place...every wandering wisp of it. 

Touch your fingers to your hair 


only Helene Curtis Spray Net contains spray-on lanolin lotion... \ 


(and don’t be surprised if be wants 
to, too). Such softness is irresistible. 

And if you’re a girl who varies her 
hair-do . . . you especially should try 
Helene Curtis SPRAY NET. It keeps 
an “‘up-sweep” up all evening, and 
a‘‘down-do” beautifully doneall day. 

You'll never vary from SPRAY NET! 


Try it today. $25 
Regular size (4% 0z.) | 


New large economy size (11 oz.) $1.89, 
both prices plus tax 
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She ak in her thumb, 





And pulled out PINK PLUM 


And cried, “What a smart girl am I!” 


Smart girl, indeed! For what could be 
more tempting to the lips than the sun- 
ripe, sun-sweet color of fresh plums? 
And what more effective accent to the 
whole new range of Paris blues, off- 
pinks, charcoal and black? (Nice, too, 
to know that Cashmere Bouquet’s 
Pink Plum stays pink, stays on—for 
hours—without re-touching!) 


7 Cover-Girl Colors AGF 
cashmere 
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“We teach our Conover School stu- 
dents how to use Cashmere Bouquet 
Indelible-Type lipstick. They apply, 
splash cold water on their lips, then 
blot. The color clings for hours!’ 


Cond Tous ("sor 


b Director Conover School 


ouquet 


INDELIBLE-TYPE LIPSTICK 


Super-Creamed to Keep Your Lips Like Velvet 













MOVIES 


(Continued from page 24) 


to catch a thief” is its theme. Barry Sulli- 
van, a reformed gangster, is hired by out- 
raged leading citizens of Miami to break 
up the criminal ring gripping the city. So 
he pretends he’s- out to rule the rackets, 
songtening boss Luther Adler. Beverly 
Garland’s seen as a sweet youngster look- 
ing for her sister (Adele Jergens), who’s 
become Adler’s partner. And fair-haired 
John Baer scores as Adler’s gunman- 


protege, a college grad. FAMILY 


U.A., 


Southwest Passage suiieenaenn 


VY An interesting touch of the exotic 
crops up in this horse opera—it’s also a 
camel opera. Rod Cameron leads a strange 
expedition designed to find out whether 
camels would be as useful on our South- 
western desert as on the Sahara. The mixed 
caravan is joined by John Ireland, an out- 
law posing as a doctor, and Joanne Dru, 
his sweetheart. Battles with thirst and 


Apaches maintain tension. FAMILY 


COLUMBIA, 
TECHNICOLOR 


The Saracen Blade 


YY Ricardo Montalban cuts a stalwart 
figure in a swashbuckling tale of the Cru- 
sades and intrigues in Italy. He’s a sup- 
posed commoner, actually out for revenge 
on the powerful family that killed his 
nobly born father. Betta St. John, his true 
love, is forced to marry Rick Jason, scion 
of the hated clan. Having attained knight- 
hood through friendship with the Emperor, 
Ricardo then claims Carolyn Jones, Rick’s 
cousin, as his bride, resolved to treat her 
with scorn. There’s enough plot here for 
three or four movies, so events have to 


keep moving at a fast clip. FAMILY 


LIPPERT, 
EASTMAN COLOR 


The Cowboy 


VY A documentary on the loved, half- 
legendary hero of the West is a splendid 
project, long overdue. The opening of 
this modest film casts a spell, close-upping 
the wise, weatherbeaten faces of ancient 
cowhands, who remember the West when 
it and they were young. But the recon- 
struction of old days on the range is not 
well organized. The movie takes on real 
interest when it follows two genuine mod- 
ern cowboys, going about their daily 
chores. Drawbacks are one scene of obvi- 
ous fakery and a musical score of written- 
to-order songs, lacking the flavor of au- 
thentic Western ballads. FAMILY 


Fireman Save My Child v-l 


VV This headlong bit of slapstick is a 
typical Abbott and Costello vehicle—ex- 
cept that Bud and Lou aren’t in it. Hugh 
O’Brian (quite handsome in his dark uni- 
form) plays straight man, and Buddy 
Hackett is the bumbling comic. Both work 
in a firehouse that’s a madhouse, since 
the boss is Spike Jones and the smoke- 
eaters are his City Slickers. Some of the 
running gags are good for laughs. 


FAMILY 











The guest no one invites again is — 


I now [_] A lazy daisy (_] Alem-me girl [_] A Plain Jane 
* 


That camera she’s toting on a tippy-canoe 
ride: It’s expensive; it belongs to her hostess. 
Like the swim suit she’s wearing—and the 
tennis racket she’ll use later. Don’t be a lem- 
me girl (“‘lend me”’ this or that). When visit- 
ing, bring your own sports props; why in- 
convenience your friends—or risk being 
dubbed a vandal? Dodge calendar-time risks, 
too. You get safety you trust with Kotex, for 
this extra absorbent napkin gives protection 
that doesn’t fail! 

















Does that very swish shindig call for— 
[-] A new hairdo [_] Your usual style 


Yah—you look different all right, with that 
new siren-ish chignon! In fact, you're a 
Stranger in Harry’s eyes—so now you feel 
unsure. A special occasion’s no time to try 
new hairdo tricks. But at “that” time, it’s no 
trick to be sure about whether Regular, Junior 
or Super Kotex suits you best. Try all 3. Each 
size has chafe-free softness; holds its shape! If you're baffled by a French menu— 
[_] Take a chance [_] Get a translation 
Better not stab at just anything listed. It 
might turn out to be snails’ brains — when 
you were drooling for duck! So even if your 


squire is that suave new blade-about-town 
you'd impress—let him pollyvoo for you. 


, ynyv* Ask wh ittles he’d ug t. I lan- 
More women choose KOTEX™ guage, confidence (on certain days) means 
than all other sanitary napki ns Kotex. One reason: special flat pressed ends 


that prevent telltale outlines. 








me a ee ee ce se es ee es es es ee TT. REG. U.S. PAT. OFF. 
When shouldn't a gal just trust to luck? 
(_] On a quiz show [_] On certain days [] In Canasta 
It’s the wise lassie who doesn’t take chances with personal 
daintiness on certain days, but trusts to Quest* deodorant 
powder. Quest was specially designed for sanitary napkins 


... NO moisture resistant base to slow up absorption. Unscented 
Quest powder positively destroys odors. Use Quest to be sure! 











BY ERSKINE JOHNSON* 


LAUGHING 
STOCK 


Red Skelton, hoping to sleep late one 
Sunday morning, offered a prize to which- 
ever of his youngsters slept the latest. 

At 5 a.m. son Richard awoke him and 
asked: 


“Daddy, who’s winning the prize?” 


Jan August's telling about the actor who 
has a 3-D wife— 

“She’s been throwing things at him for 
years.” 

Richard Barstow met a celebrated movie 
doll and later commented, “There was a 
gap in the conversation—her mind.” 

King Paul and Queen Frederika of 
Greece were introduced to Marilyn Mon- 
roe during their Hollywood visit. But the 
newspaper stories neglected to report if 
the Greeks had a word for it. 

Art Linkletter gave Marie Wilson of the 
low necklines a gag gift—a stick with a 
nail on it, “So you can pick up things 
without bending over.” 

Sign on the office of Milton Berle’s gag 
writers, “The biggest quip joint in town.” 


A Hollywood night-club press agent ex- 
plained why certain film stars are invited 
on the cuff to openings, “We make up a 
list of names. Then we invite a lot of peo- 
ple they don’t like—and pray for a fight.” 


A bar on Hollywood’s tv row is serving 
a non-Dragnet cocktail. One drink and you 
care nothing about the facts. 

Sign on a studio secretary’s desk: “Be 


Brief. Be Bright. Be Gone.” 





The football season is over but Jack 
Benny's great gag lingers on. “This foot- 
ball team,” Jack told it, “was good but 
not very bright. So the coach had little 
radios installed in their helmets so they 
could listen to the broadcast of the game 
and find out who had the ball. But one day 
the quarterback tuned in the wrong station 


and tackled John’s Other Wife.” 


Double feature at a drive-in theatre— 
when you go with two girls. 


Overheard: 

At Ciro’s: “Do you mind moving about 
10 yards to the right—you are sitting di- 
rectly on my nerves.” 

At the Mocambo: “Her heart is in the 
right place but nothing else is.” 

At the House of Murphy: “He’s the most 
modern psychoanalyst in Hollywood. He 
uses sectional couches for patients with 
split personalities.” 

George Jessel, lunching with Fred Allen, 
affixed his monocle to read the menu. 

“What's the matter,” leered Fred, “isn’t 
the other eye eating?” 


Ed Wynn was reading the eye chart for 
renewal of his driver’s license: 

“S-C-W-A-L-S-K-I.” 

“Oh, I know him,” said Ed. “We played 
football together.” 


*See Erskine Johnson’s ‘‘Hollywood Reel’’ on your 
local TV station 






















Joan the glamorous! Joan the gunfighter! 


She’s fire and steel in a story 
of passion and bitter 
hatred as big as the 


great Southwest! 
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GOOD SUMMER THEATRE... 
lively, lovely Sun-Sets, the bras 
beautifully shaped for keeps, just as 


you’d expect from Lovable. C ASTS 


Left: “Show Business” with curved 
lines and hip bows defined by 


contrast piping. Lower: “On Stage” OF 


with bra that crosses in back or 
converts to a halter, cuffed shorts 


with zipper closing. Cotton twill, CURRENT 


bras 32 to 38, shorts 10 to 16. 
Colors bright as all outdoors, 


pore PICTURES 
10 ENG UT e 


by Lesley Selander: Bart Laish, Sterling Hayden; 
Christella, Coleen Gray; Lt. King, Keith Larsen; 
Crowshaw, Tom Tully; Pepperis, Carleton Young; 
aang wg prongs A Wakely; Tillotson, Tudor Owen; 
Crew Boss, Lee Van Cleef; Lybarger, John Pickard. 


COWBOY, THE—cippert Pictures, Inc. Directed 
by Elmo Williams: Narration by Tex Ritter; Bill 
Conrad; John Dehner; Larry Dobkin. 


DRUMS ACROSS THE RIVER—U-1. Directed by 
Nathan Juran: Gary Brannon, Audie Murphy; Jen- 
me Marlowe, Leslie Gaye; Frank Walker, ed Bett- 
ger; Sam Brannon, Walter Brennan; Sue, Mara 
Corday; Morgan, Hugh O’Brian; Taos, Jay Silver- 
heels; Shertff Beal, Regis Toomey; Ouray, Morris 
Ankrum; Jed Walker, James Anderson; Les Walker, 
George Wallace; Billy Costa, Bob Steele; Ralph 
Costa, Lane Bradford; Marlowe, Emile Meyer; 
Fallon, Greg Barton; Stilwell, Howard McNear; 
Red Knife, Ken Terrell. 


FIREMAN SAVE MY CHILD—U-I. Directed by 
Les Goodwins: McGinty, Spike Jones; Firemen, The 
City Slickers; Smokey, Buddy Hackett; Smitty, 
Hugh O’Brian; Harry’s wife, Adele Jergens; Bull 
Peters, Tom Brown; Commissioner Spencer, Harry 
Cheshire; Chief Rorty, George Cleveland; Tucker, 
Tristram Coffin; Crane, John Cliff; Mayor, Willis 
Bouchey; Harry, Henry Kulky; Mayor’s wife, Madge 
Blake. 


GORILLA AT LARGE—Panoramic Productions 
Directed by Harmon Jones: Joey Matthews, Cameron 
Mitchell; Laverne Miller, Anne Bancroft; Detective 
Sergeant Garrison, Lee J. Cobb; Cyrus Miller, Ray- 
mond Burr; Audrey Baxter, Charlotte Austin; 
Kovacs, Peter Whitney; Shaughnessy, Lee Marvin; 
Mack, Warren Stevens; Morse, John G. Kellogg; 
Owens, Charles Tannen. 


HELL BELOW ZERO—Columbia. Directed by 
Mark Robson: Duncan Craig, Alan Ladd; Judie 
Nordahl, Joan Tetzel; Bland, Basil Sydney; Erik 
Bland, Stanley Baker; Capt. McPhee, Joseph 
Tomelty; Dr. Howe, Niall MacGinnis; Gerda Peter- 
sen, Jill Bennett; Miller, Peter Dyneley; Kathleen, 
Susan Rayne; Sandeborg, Philo Hauser; Larsen, 
Ivan Craig; Manders, Paddy Ryan; Factory Ship 
Radio Operator, Cyril Chamberlain; Kista Dan Radio 
Operator, Paul Homer; Ulvik, Edward Hardwicke; 
Martens, John Witty; Christiansen, Brandon 
Toomey; Stewardess, Jenine Graham; Office Mana- 
ger, Basil Cunard; Drunken Sailor, Fred Griffiths; 
Hotel Receptionist, John Warren; Captain Peter- 
sen, Philip Ray; Svensen, Paul Connell. 


LUCKY ME—Warners. Directed by Jack Dono- 
hue: Candy, Doris Day; Dick, Robert Cummings; 
Hap, Phil Silvers; Duke, Eddie Foy, Jr.; Flo, Nancy 
Walker; Lorraine, Martha Hyer; Thayer, Bill 
Goodwin; Anton, Marcel Dalio; Tommy Arthur, 
Hayden Rorke; Mahoney, James Burke. 


MAN WITH A MILLION—U.A. Directed by 
Ronald Neame: Henry Adams, Gregory Peck; 
Fortia Lansdowne, Jane Griffiths; Oliver Montpelier, 
Ronald Squire; Duchess of Cromarty, Joyce Gren- 
tell; Duke of Grognal, A. E. Matthews; Roderick 
Montpelier, Wilfrid Hyde White; Rock, Reginald 
Beckwith; Hastings, Hartley Power; Lioyd, Brian 
Oulton; ames oang mond. Mg aft me Mr. 
Reid, Maurice Denham; Parsons, John Slater; Duke 
FEATURED AT DEPARTMENT AND SPECIALTY SHOPS EVERYWHERE, INCLUDING of Cromarty, Hugh Wakefield; Tod (Tailor shop), 
SEARS, ROEBUCK STORES THROUGHOUT THE COUNTRY. FOR STORE NEAREST YOU, WRITE DEPT. M-7 Bryan aemans onig Ann A aggre Chop jienee 

Proprietor, eorge evine; Mr. ements, onald 
THE LOVABLE BRASSIERE CO. © 180 MADISON AVENUE » NEW YORK 16 Adin: Chop House Proprigjor’s Wife, Jean Hick 








CASTS 
OF 
CURRENT 
PICTURES 


son; Bank Director, Ernest Thesiger; Consulate 
Official, Eliot Makeham; James, Richard Caldicott; 
Receptionist (Bumbles), Hugh Latimer; W illiams, 
Jack McNaughton; Commissionaire, John Kelly. 


MIAMI STORY, THE—Columbia. Directed by 
Fred F. Sears: Mick Flagg, Barry Sullivan; Tony 
Brill, Luther Adler; Ted Delacorte, John Baer; 
Gwen Abbott, Adele Jergens; Holly Abbott, Beverly 
Garland; F rank alton, Dan Riss; Chief Martin Bel- 
man, Damian O'Flynn; Robert Bishop, Chris AIl- 
caide; Johnny Loker, Gene D’Arcy; Louie Mott, 
George E. Stone; Gil Flagg, David Kasday; Charles 
Earnshaw, Tom Greenway. 


PLAYGIRL—U-I. Directed by Joseph Pevney: Fran 
Davis, Shelley Winters; Mike Marsh, Barry Sulli- 
van; Tom Bradley, Gregg Palmer; Barron Courtney, 
Richard Long; Ted Andrews, Kent Taylor; Jonathan, 
Dave Barry; Lew Martel, Philip Van Zandt; Paul, 
James McCallion; Pancho, Don Avalier; Wilbur, 
Paul Richards; Cab Driver, Carl Sklover; Phyllis 
Matthews, Colleen Miller. 


PRISONER OF iVAR—M-G-M. Directed by An- 
drew Marton: Web Sloane, Ronald Reagan; Cpl. 
Joseph Robert Stanton, Steve Forrest; Jesse Tread- 
man, Dewey Martin; Col. Nikita I. Biroshilov, Oscar 
Homolka; Francis Aloysius Belney, Robert Horton; 
Capt. Jack Hodges, Paul Stewart; Maj. O. D. Halle, 
Henry Morgan; Lt. Georgi M. Robovntk, Stephen 
Bekassy; Col. Kim Doo Yi, Leonard Strong; Mer- 
ton Tollivar, Darryl Hickman; Red Guard, Weaver 
Levy; Capt. Lang Hyun Choi, Rollin Moriyama; 
Benjamin Julesberg, Ike Jones; MVD Officer, 
Clarence Lung; Axel Horstrom, Jerry Paris; Lt. 
Peter Reilly, John Lupton; Red Guard, Ralph Ahn. 


RIVER OF NO RETURN—20th. Directed by Otto 
Preminger: Matt Calder, Robert Mitchum; Kay, 
Marilyn Monroe; Harry Weston, Rory Calhoun; 
Mark, Tommy Rettig; Colby, Murvyn Vye; Benson, 
Douglas Spencer; Gambler, Ed Hinton; Ben, Don 
Beddoe; Surrey Driver, Claire Andre; Dealer at 
Crap Table, Jack Mather; Barber, Edmund Cobb; 
Trader, Will Wright; Dancer, Jarma Lewis; Young 
Punk, Hal Baylor. 


SARACEN BLADE, THE—Columbia. Directed by 
William Castle: Pietro, Ricardo Montalban; Jolanthe, 
Betta St. John; Enzio, Rick Jason; Elaine of Sinis- 
cola, Carolyn Jones; Frederick II, Whitfield Con- 
nor; Count Siniscola, Michael Ansara; Baron Rogli- 
ano, Edgar Barrier; Isaac, Nelson Leigh; Zenobia, 
Pamela Duncan; Donati, Frank Pulaski; Haroun, 
Leonard Penn; Maria, Nyra Monsour; Giuseppi, Ed- 
ward Coch; Italian Prince, Gene D’Arcy; Gina, 
Poppy Deluando. 


SOUTHWEST PASSAGE—U.A. Directed by Ray 
Nazarro: Lilly, Joanne Dru; Edward Beale, Rod 
Cameron; Clint McDonald, John Ireland; Matt Car- 
rol, John Dehner; Tall Tale, Guinn (Big Boy) 
Williams; Hi Jolly, Mark Hanna; Jeb, Darryl Hick- 
man; Lieut. Owens, Stuart Randall; Doc Stanton, 
Morris Ankrum; Sheriff Morgan, Kenneth Mac- 
Donald; Constable Bartlett, Stanley Andrews. 


THEM—Warners. Directed by Gordon Douglas: 
Sgt. Ben Peterson, James Whitmore; Dr. Harold 
Medford, Edmund Gwenn; Dr. Patricia Medford, 
Joan Weldon; Robert Graham, James Arness; Brig. 
Gen. O’Brien, Onslow Stevens; Major Kibbee, Sean 
McClory; Ed Blackburn, Chris Drake; A Little Girl, 
Sandy Descher; Mrs. Loge, Mary Ann Hokanson; 
Capt.-of Troopers, Don Shelton; Crotty, Fess Park- 
er; Jensen, Olin Howlin. 

















Opens 


¥2 actual size 


¢ 
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Be a Honey! Catch a Honey with Honey! 4 


@ Try “Honey” no matter what your 
coloring! It’s fabulously flattering . 
like no shade ever before. Not too dark 
.+.not too light — it gives your skin 
the most enchanting glow, like radiance 
from within. 

Don’t wait till you’ve used up your 
powder. Start being a “Honey”... today! 


To introduce you to this new Lady Esther Powder Shade 


Sensational Compact Offer 


WITH COUPON FROM “HONEY” FACE POWDER BOX 


@ Save $2 on this exquisite 00 
loose-powder compact. Value $300 
Magnificently jeweled with 


simulated Baroque Pearl ONLY 


and en stones. 


ike heirloom watch. 
Mirror and puff inside, $I 00 









Lady Esther’s fabulous | 
NEW POWDER SHADE 








P. S. Rated first of all 46 
face powder brands — including 
$3 powders—tested by a leading 
consumer research organization. 
Surprisingly priced at only 


59¢ fx PLUS 


Slightly higher in Canada 
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The continuation of the 
greatest story of love and 
faith in the history of 
entertainment! The soul- 
searching drama of what 
happened to “The Robe” and 
Demetrius—who defied 
the word of God for the 
wanton smile and willing 
arms of the high 
priestess, Messalina, 

and met the most 
awesome challenge of 

the human spirit... on 
the blood-drenched sands 


of the Colosseum! oe a 
Produced by FRANK ROSS ¢ 
Directed by DELMER DAVES 


In the Wonder of 4-TRACK, HIGH 


Starring 





Demetrius and 


L 





-"*: F 
as 


TECHNICOLOR EE 
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Written by PHILIP DUNNE 


Based on a Character Created by 
FIDELITY STEREOPHONIC SOUND Lloyd C. Douglas in “THE ROBE” 


co-starring 


MICHAEL RENNIE - DEBRA PAGET 
ANNE BANCROFT - JAY ROBINSON 


with BARRY JONES +» WILLIAM MARSHALL 
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For fuller reviews. 


BRIEF REVIEWS 


see PHotopLay for months in- 


dicated. For this month’s full reviews, see page 8. 


VVVV EXCELLENT YWWV VERY GooD 


A—ADULTS f—FAMILY 


WY coop 


V FAIR 





Some 3-D films are also being shown in 2-D versions. Check your theatre to see which is being used. 


YY ACT OF LOVE—U.A.: Kirk Douglas and 
newcomer Dany Robin interpret the ill-starred 
love affair of a GI and a French waif. Filmed in 
France; interesting backgrounds. (A) April 


YY BAIT—Columbia: Efficiently written little 
melodrama. Gold prospector Hugo Haas plots to 
get rid of his partner, John Agar. (A) April 


VVVV BEAUTIES OF THE NIGHT—U.A.: En- 
chanting French film (titles in English), mixing 
slapstick and sense. Gerard Philipe, a poor young 
composer, dreams he’s a big success in bygone 
times, wooing Gina Lollobrigida. (F) June 


YVY BEAT THE DEVIL—U.A.: Wonderfully 
wacky characters in a melodramatic satire, shot in 
Italy. Bogart tangles with uranium-seekers, eccen- 
trically neglects Gina Lollobrigida to dally with 
Jennifer Jones. (F) May 


YVY BOY FROM OKLAHOMA, THE— Warners, 
WarnerColor: Will Rogers, Jr., and Nancy Olson 
score in a delightful yarn of a peace-loving sheriff 
in a rootin’, tootin’ town. (F) March 


VVVY CARNIVAL STORY—RKO, Agfa Color: 
Gaudily effective drama of passion and violence 
on the midway. Anne Baxter has a juicy role as 
a German girl involved with no-good Steve Coch- 
ran and likable Lyle Bettger. (A) June 


Y¥VY CASANOVA’S BIG NIGHT—Paramount, 
Technicolor: Wild gags and slapdash action keep 
Renaissance Italy jumping. Bob Hope’s a timid 
tailor who impersonates the great lover in a plot 
masterminded by Joan Fontaine. (F) June 


YY CREATURE FROM THE BLACK LAGOON 
-U-I, 3-D: Exciting if unscientific science-fiction. 
Richard Carlson and Julia Adams find a prehis- 
toric fish-man in Amazon jungles. (F) May 


VYVVVY CRIME WAVE—Warners: Expert, crirp 
thriller. Detective Sterling Hayden checks on 
parolee Gene Nelson and wife Phyllis Kirk, 
snared in a robbery plot. (F) September 


YV DANGEROUS MISSION—RKO, Technicolor: 
Gangster thriller refreshingly set in the Rockies. 
Piper Laurie’s fled there after witnessing a racket 
killing. Vie Mature and Vincent Price pursue her 
with different motives. (F) June 


YVY DRIVE A CROOKED ROAD—Columbia: 
Mickey Rooney’s fine as a first-rate but under- 
sized driver-mechanic lured into crime by Dianne 
Foster. Taut, well-scripted action. (F) May 


YVV ELEPHANT WALK—Paramount, Techni- 
color: In a flamboyant drama, Liz Taylor’s the be- 
wildered bride of Ceylon tea-planter Peter Finch. 
With exotic locales and Dana Andrews. (F) May 


VVVVY EXECUTIVE SUITE--M-G-M: A star- 
bright cast topped by Fredric March and William 


Holden shows the intense struggle for power that 
follows a business tycoon’s death. (A) May 


VVY GENEVIEVE—Rank, U-I; Technicolor: 
Nice British comedy about antique-car fans. With 
Dinah Sheridan and dashes of sex. ( A) January 


VVVVY HOLLY AND THE IVY, THE—London 
Films: Splendidly acted though talkative British 
movie. Ralph Richardson, Margaret Leighton, 
Celia Johnson tell the intimate story of a country 
minister and his unhappy family. (A) May 


YVY INDISCRETION OF AN AMERICAN 
WIFE—Columbia: Unusual drama, shot in Rome. 
Tourist Jennifer Jones tries to end her love affair 
with an Italian (Montgomery Clift). (A) May 


VVVVY IT SHOULD HAPPEN TO YOU—Co- 
lumbia: Clever, likable comedy starring Judy 
Holliday as a fame-hungry girl in New York, wooed 
by Jack Lemmon and Peter Lawford. (F) April 


YV LONG WAIT, THE—U.A.: Gruesome, gory 
Spillane mystery. Amnesia victim Anthony Quinn, 
accused of murder, tangles with racketeer Gene 
Evans and four alluring girls. (A) June 


YY MA & PA KETTLE AT HOME—U-I: More 
knockabout comedy by Marjorie Main, Percy 
Kilbride. To help son Brett Halsey win a contest, 
they try to convince a magazine editor that their 
ramshackle old home is a model farm. (F) June 


VMWVVY NAKED JUNGLE, THE—Paramount, Tech- 
nicolor: Neatly made thriller with a different sort 
of villain. Eleanor Parker comes as a mail-order 
bride to Charlton Heston’s plantation deep in the 
jungles of South America. (F) June 


VVVY NEW FACES—20th; CinemaScope, color: 
Bright, sophisticated stage revue filmed with the 
original cast, including Eartha Kitt. (F) May 


VVVY NIGHT PEOPLE—20th; CinemaScope, 
Technicolor: Crackling, wel]-dialogued melodrama 
of modern Berlin. Gregory Peck’s excellent as an 
Army officer bargaining for the freedom of a GI 
kidnapped into the Red East Zone. (F) June 


YV PHANTOM OF THE RUE MORGUE— 
Warners; 3-D, Technicolor: Chiller about atrocious 
murders in Paris of 1900. Psychologists Steve For- 
rest and Pat Medina are threatened. (F) May 


VVVY PICKWICK PAPERS, THE—Mayer- 
Kingsley: Mellow, adeptly stylized British version 
of Dickens’ beloved novel. James Hayter and Nigel 
Patrick head a fine cast. (F) April 


VVVYV PRINCE VALIANT—20th; CinemaScope, 
Technicolor: Rousing adventure yarn of knight- 
hood days. Bob Wagner’s the exiled prince who 
seeks justice and fights treachery at the court of 


Arthur. James Mason takes care of the menace; 
Janet Leigh, the romantic angle. (F) June 


VV RAILS INTO LARAMIE—U-I, Technicolor: 
Lively outdoor action. Opposed by old friend Dan 
Duryea, John Payne tackles a_ racket-ridden 
town where railroad-building is stalled. (F) June 


YVVY RED GARTERS—Paramount, Technicolor: 
Westerns take a ribbing in an imaginative musical. 
Rosemary Clooney runs the dance hall; Guy 
Mitchell trails a killer; Pat Crowley and Joanne 
Gilbert are decorative. (F) April 


VVY RHAPSODY—M-G-M, Technicolor: Ro- 
mance given weight by fine music and real Euro- 
pean locales. Liz Taylor’s a possessive rich girl who 
loves violinist Vittorio Gassman. (A) May 


VVV RIDE CLEAR OF DIABLO—U-I, Techni- 
color: Fast, humorous Audie Murphy horse opera, 
with luscious Susan Cabot. Dan Duryea has an 
amusing heavy role. (F) April 


YVY RIDING SHOTGUN—Warners, Warner- 
Color: Unassuming Western with unusual twists. 
Randolph Scott, a stagecoach guard, tries to save 
a town threatened by a bandit gang—nearly gets 
lynched. Joan Weldon stands by him. (F) June 


YV ROSE MARIE—M-G-M; CinemaScope, Tech- 
nicolor: Conventional operetta, full of long-loved 
songs. Ann Blyth’s the French-Canadian hoyden, 
courted by Fernando Lamas, a dashing trapper, 
and Howard Keel, a bluff mountie. (F) June 


VVY SASKATCHEWAN—U-I, Technicolor: Sat- 
isfying Northwestern. In the Canadian Rockies, 
mountie Alan Ladd defends Shelley Winters and 
other whites against warring Sioux. (F) May 


VWVV SIEGE AT RED RIVER, THE—20th, Tech- 
nicolor: The Civil War’s fought out West, with 
plenty of local color and vigorous action. Con- 
federate Van Johnson steals a new Union weapon, 
woos a dear enemy, Joanne Dru. (F) June 


VVYV TENNESSEE CHAMP—M-G-M, Ansco 
Color: Cheerful, off-beat tale of a religious hill- 
billy (Dewey Martin) groomed for the prize ring 
by unscrupulous manager Keenan Wynn. Shelley 
Winters scores as Wynn’s wife. (F) May 


VVV WITNESS TO MURDER—U.A.: Ingenious 
suspense movie. Barbara Stanwyck sees neighbor 
George Sanders commit a murder, reports it— 
then can’t get the police to believe she isn’t a 
neurotic, subject to delusions. (F) June 


VV YANKEE PASHA—U-I, Technicolor: Florid 
adventure story. Jeff Chandler’s a frontiersman 
come to North Africa to rescue Rhonda Fleming, 
enslaved by Barbary pirates. (F) May 








keep it sunshine bri¢cht 


with Mb: KV 


You'll have sunshine wherever you go when you use White Rain Shampoo. 


For lovely hair is your most delightful beauty asset. And White Rain 
sprinkles your hair with sunlight . . . leaves it soft to touch, fresh as a breeze, 
and so easy to manage. Ask for this fabulous new lotion shampoo that gives 
you results like softest rain water. And as surely as sunshine follows rain 


... you'll find that romance follows the girl whose hair is sunshine bright. 


Use New hie LAW Shampoo tonight 


and tomorrow your hair will be sunshine bright! 





FABULOUS LOfION SHAMPOO BY TONI 





a | Readers Irc... 


I recently made a bet with a friend con- 
cerning Marie Wilson’s correct age. Could 


x you tell me where and when she was born? 
a Scr. R. W. Matuews 
lets you fan eee never burn * c/o FPO San Francisco, California 


She was born in Anaheim, California, on 


the last day of 1917.—ED. 


“lets you tan—never burn*”... preferred by millions from coast | 
to coast. Ask for Tartan Suntan Lotion or Tartan Cream Suntan Lotion. 


# when used according to directions At ali drug and cosmetic counters 
Made and guaranteed by McKesson & Robbins in the U. S. and Canada. 


* 


& 


Marie Wilson is ageless 


My husband made a bet with a buddy 
about when “The Outlaw” came out. 
Mrs. Rovert Meap 
Deer Lodge, Montana 
In 1943, withdrawn, re-released in 1950. 


—ED. 


“The Eddie Cantor Story” was wonder- 
ful! Who played Harry Harris, the doctor? 
ANNA JANE SMITH 
Montgomery, Alabama 
That was Arthur Franz.—ED. 


Would you please tell me which picture 
was released first—“The Wild North” or 
“Singin’ in the Rain”? 

A/3c SAM Di ANGELO 
PM San Francisco, California 

“The Wild North” was released in March. 
1952, approximately one month before 
“Singin’ in the Rain.”—ED. 


My girl friend and I have been arguing 
about who had the supporting role of Robert 
Taylor’s uncle in “Quo Vadis.” I say it was 
James Mason, she says Leo Genn. 

D. B. 
Oceanside, California 

She’s right. It was Leo Genn.—ED. 





A round-up on Ricardo 


Will you please tell me something about 
eee i... 2 —™ Ricardo Montalban, who played in “Som- 
TARTAN , a a ai brero.” Is he married, what’s his address? 

. ; ' F. I. Doren 
eens pees : no ces . Seaside, California 
} tn, ea He is married to Loretta Young’s sister, 
Pins i __ . Georgianna. They have 4 children. Write 


— eet ; - -—> : hi t M-G-M.—ED. 
ee = — > =n um a 


Bathing suit by Rose Marie Reid... Trunks by McGregor in Bates In the picture “Decision Before Dawn,” 
disciplined fabric ... Surf Scooter by Ideal Toy Corporation... who played the German medic whose name 
3-Way Radio by Sylvania... Skotch Kooier by Hamilton... in the picture was Happy? I have never 
Sports car by Sunbeam-Talbot Alpine eee Beach towel by Martex seen him before and thought he was good. 


° U >, Nora GRAHA! 
America’? favorite Suntan lotion / Winnipeg, Manitoba 











(Continued from page 6) 


That was Oskar Werner. who has re- 
mained in Europe.—ED. 


Please settle an argument. How old is 
Sonja Henie, and how many times did she 
win the Olympics? 

EpNA ARMSTRONG 
Detroit, Michigan 

She was born April 8, 1913, in Oslo. She 

has won the Olympic Games 3 times.—ED. 


I have just seen “Young Bess” and 
thought it was wonderful. I would like to 
know who played the young page, Barnaby. 

Karen Unrun 
West Hartford, Connecticut 
Robert Arthur played Barnaby.—ED. 


I would appreciate your telling me Scott 
Brady’s real name and where I can get in 
touch with him. 

Erna ZIMMER 
Bronx, New York 

His real name is Gerard Tierney. and 
since he’s been free-lancing, suggest you 
write him at the Screen Actors Guild.—ED. 





Evelyn Keyes: She's “it” 


In the picture, “The Jolson Story.” who 
played his wife—Joan Caulfield. Evelyn 
Knox or Evelyn Keyes? 

Joan J. Masrsious 
Jersey City, New Jersey 


Evelyn Keyes played Julie Benson.—ED. 


John Wayne has always been one of my 
favorite actors ever since 1 can remember. 
Could you tell me how long he has been in 
motion pictures and his first starring role? 

Mary ANN Perry 
Akron, Ohio 

He has been appearing in motion pictures 
for 20 years, ever since “The Big Trail” for 
Warners in 1930.—ED. 


I would like to know the name of the 
man who played the part of Grace Kelly’s 
husband in “Mogambo.” 

Susan Perrorr 
Iron River, Michigan 

Donald Nordley was played by Donald 

Sinden.—ED. 


| would like to praise Doris Day’s won- 
derful performance in “Calamity Jane.” No 
one can take the place of her bright, ex- 
citing, warm personality. 

I would like to know her real name and 
her age. My girl friend seems to think she 
is in her late thirties. I say she’s about 35. 

EpLAINt. FREISINGER 
La Grange, Llinois 

Doris Day was born Doris Kappelhoff in 

1924.—ED. 


Several years ago my friends and I saw 
“Broken Arrow,” a wonderful picture. Could 
you please tell us who Debra Paget mar- 
ried? It will settle an argument. 

CARROL TATE AND MARILYN VIELE 
Springfield, Illinois 
It was Jimmy Stewart.—ED. 
























































































BEAUTY PAIR 


BOTH FOR 4 | 
regularly FQ. 


PLUS TAX 











LIMITED TIME ONLY! o 


Here’s a sensational offer! A big 8 oz. $1 size of 

famous Shampoo Plus Egg...the shampoo that con- “This will put 

ditions your hair with the magic touch of fresh whole 

egg! Plus a big regular 59¢ size of famous Creme 

Rinse FREE!... the after-shampoo beauty rinse 

guaranteed to make hair soft, silky, easy to manage! es rs Lew: 
'BS 


Coast-to-Coast. 


egg-citement 
into your hair! 


For the most beautiful hair of your life, get this 
famous beauty pair... at this $1 beauty bargain 
price today! Hurry! Supply limited! 










Today's #1 make-up — in two glorious Summer shades ! 


oe re skin that tans deeply— 
pe a rich “mocha,” the most authentic 
suncolor ever smoothed on with a puff! 


No greasy fingers or wet sponge! 

No cakey, dry look. Not shiny. A touch 
of the Angel Face puff smooths you, 
de-shines you, makes you the “coolest” 
girl under the sun! Pond’s Angel Face is 
today’s number-one flatterer— more 
women use it than any make-up! 


No spilly loose powder! 
No over-loaded puff. No “clumping” 
on your face. Angel Face is powder and 
foundation in-one. Smoother than 
powder, clings longer. Can’t spill. 
ee ig » § There’s just no make-up so wonderful! 
Angel Face by Pond’s in this golden sun-kissed shade. 


Never streaky, never drying, never shiny. Travel light! Carry 


Angel Face in its slim (Adve Case 


Only one make-up to pack—the 

Mirror Case holds a seasonful of 
powder and foundation in-one... mirror 
and puff! Only one make-up to apply — 
freshen-up with Angel Face anywhere! 
Choice of 7 lovely skin tones. Just #4 * 


Beloved Angel Face by Pond’s also 
comes in this charming blue-and- 
gold box—in two sizes, 89¢, 59¢* 


*plus tax 












Mb ow 
, DOL 
HOW QUO... 


@ And “The Caine Mutiny” is another of several excellent films that have 

















come along this year to prove it! 


It's fun to see two newcomers, Robert Francis and May Wynn, introduced to 
screen audiences in a fine tender love story. It's rewarding to see Humphrey 
Bogart, Van Johnson and Fred MacMurray in such splendid roles — they've 
never been better. 


When you're in need of relaxation, in need of shedding the cares of the day, 
there is nothing better than a good motion picture to take you out of this world. 
We highly recommend “The Caine Mutiny” as the film that can do it. 


Festina 


EDITOR-IN-CHIEF 


Sun-Kissed Stars 


Elaine Stewart: This water 
nymph dove right in for the role 
she wanted—and got! 


Rhonda Fleming: She’s in 
troubled waters now, but that trip 
to Europe may help her 


insid 
stuf 


Cal York’s Gossip 
of Hollywood 


Sun-kissed Sweeties: A lass with a deli- 
cate air—and a still more delicate skin 
—Piper Laurie takes her sunbathing in 
small doses. But with a figure like hers, 
not even a shady porch could put Piper 
in the shade! ... Yes, there was good 
reason for those crazy, mixed-up, low- 
flying planes over RKO! For her role 
of the part-Cuban girl in “Big Rain- 
bow,” Jane Russell had to have creamy 
coffee-colored skin. So she sun-tanned 
that terrific torso every day on the 
studio roof! And speaking of Jane who 
loves to pound that pillow until noon 
when she isn’t working, she’s up at 
dawn these days. Her newly formed 
Russ-Field Corporation leased office 
space on the Goldwyn lot. Madame her- 
self is supervising the decorating and 
it’s quite a sight to see her in overalls 





Jane Russell: Her sun baths 
on the studio roof had local planes 
dropping to a new low! 


Piper Laurie: She loves to 
swim—but leave her in the sun 
too long and Piper burns! 


Estabrook 


wielding a wicked paint brush! . . 

There’s a wise brain inside Elaine Stew- 
art’s beautiful head. She hasn’t worked 
for director Vincente Minnelli since 
that sensational bit in “Bad and the 
Beautiful,” which launched her career. 
So when she heard that Vincente need- 
ed her type in a short modern sequence 
for “Brigadoon,” she went after the role 
and got it. Contrary to all those serious 
romance rumors, Elaine says: “Leo the 
Lion is my only love!” That’s what the 
girl said! .. . Everyone knew something 
was bothering luscious-looking Rhonda 
Fleming when she arrived at the studio 
red-eyed to work in “Yankee Pasha.” 
Now everyone knows! Rhonda and Dr. 
Lew V. Morrill have separated. Their 
courtship was tempestuous and their 
marriage simmered down to a series of 


near-separations. The toast of Techni- 
color hopes she can make a movie in 
Europe and get away from it all .. . 
And while we’re in Europe, Anne Fran- 
cis turned thumbs down on those Italian 
film offers and is remaining right in 
Hollywood. In love with Bam Brice, she 
believes a husband and wife should stay 
together if they want to remain to- 
gether. Since “Susan Slept Here,” 
Anne’s been helping Bam complete that 
movie he’s making. It’s actually his 
thesis and the subject deals with the 
effect of narcotics. They’re both pray- 
ing it will win him his master’s degree. 


Helping Hand: Cal feels confident that 
his readers will agree on the following. 
Much has been written about Guy 
Madison’s (Continued on page 80) 


Anne Francis: Not even 





Blackwell, Jr. 


Italy’s sunny shores could lure her 
away from husband Bam Price 
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“When Jimmie’s 
away I almost starve! 


” 


Isa 


“Jim said he’d never 
have a cat. We have two!” 


“Jim wants to live 
in Africa. I wouldn’t mind” 


“Separations 
are part of our work” 





BY HEDDA HOPPER 


Jean Simmons lives on an acre of heaven—with views that are down to earth! 


@ Jean Simmons had invited me to her home 
many times, but I hadn’t managed to get there 
until the morning of our interview. When she 
phoned, just as I was putting on my new hat, to 
suggest she'd meet me at a given point and lead 
the way, | was skeptical of the need for such service, 
but by the time I spotted her little putty-colored 
Jaguar waiting at one of the hairpin curves of the 
highway, I was eager to encounter my guide. 

I began driving behind her, and suddenly her 
roadster plunged through a gap in the shrubbery 
and onto a curving lane which wound sharply 
around the mountain until we were climbing almost 
straight up. Speeding through a breezeway, we 
came out on a huge, circular brick-paved court with 


a swimming pool. The low gray house circled three 
sides of the landing spot like a protecting arm. 
Below us lay the world, stretching off to an infinity 
of sea and mountains on every side. 

“How did you find this eagle’s nest?” I asked. 
“T didn’t even know it was here.” . 

“We used to go prowling around, and one day 
we came on it,” Jean said. “It wasn’t finished— 
there was nothing, really—not a tree or a plant or 
a blade of grass. We completed the building of the 
house and Jimmie brought up every single thing, 
even that birch tree over the kitchen roof. He 
planted the hill all the way down to the main road— 
about an acre in all.” 

“An acre of heaven,” (Continued on page 101) 


Color portrait by Smith 
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BY DAN SENSENEY 
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June Haver’s marriage to Jimmy Zito was unhappy 
but it made June a wiser, more understanding person 


Gait 5 


Day 


fod @ es 


C - one 
With Dr. John Duzik, June hoped for a new life, 
but his untimely death brought fresh hearthreak 


Their private griefs were forgotten in the laughter 


they shared. They were learning to live again 


@ They did not run to meet him. That was the frightening thing. 
Rusiiemiaie estr less of teleed wile Lilien, Always before when he had entered the house—even if it were 
Fred MacMurray ell but retired from public life only after a day at the studio—they had come laughing, eager, in 
, happy rivalry to see which could reach him first. Now they stood 
rather too close together, the girl just into her teens, the boy younger 
and—waited. It was long past their bedtime. They had been waiting 
for hours. But not to greet him this time—rather, to know if what 
they had read in the newspaper and heard on the radio was true. 
He glanced involuntarily at the nursemaid who stood a little apart, 
and she gave him a helpless look which meant, “I tried. But you 
know how Susan loves to read the paper. She saw it before I did. I’m 
sorry.” He gave a little nod, forcing back the bitterness he couldn’t 
help feeling. It wasn’t her fault—it wasn’t anyone’s fault, really. 
Unless, maybe, it was his own. 
With that thought hurting him, Fred MacMurray crossed the room 
to his children. He dropped to his knees, putting an arm around 
each, holding them close. “Susan—Bobby—” he said huskily. “I’m 
not married. Don’t you know I wouldn’t marry anyone without telling 
you first? Don’t you know I couldn’t do (Continued on page 97) 


Whatever his romantic future, Fred made sure his 
children Bobby and Susan would trust his judgment 











Rock Hudson's 
Tip to 
Teen-Agers: 


‘Dont 


Ornitz + 


Sees 
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Teen-ager Margie Thomas took a tip from Rock 


Call That Boy A Square 


BY ROCK HUDSON 


@ Having nothing in particular to do one evening, 
I made a short hop over to see some old friends. 
We were all sitting around laughing and talking— 
having one good old gab fest—when the telephone 
rang. Conversation came to a fast stop as Joan, 
their teen-age daughter jumped from her easy chair, 
hurling the family pooch out of her lap, and raced 
to the phone as if the whole world were headed for 
that same call. A few minutes later, she was back 
again. 

“That was quick,” her father said, giving her a 
hep look. “ “The Crumb’?” 

“T don’t know why he keeps calling,” said our 
pretty heroine with disgust. “I wouldn’t be caught 
dead with him—let alone alive at the movies.” 

“Why not?” inquired not-so-hep old Uncle Rock. 

“Somebody might see us together.” She shud- 
dered at the thought. 

“New-type monster?” | asked pleasantly. 


Rock is in “‘Magnificent Obsession’ 


“Same old kind,” said her father. “There’s a crop 
every year, I understand.” 

“Two heads—both square,” I guessed. 

“Well, no,” grinned our girl. “But it might help. 
At least, then he’d have a choice. It’s just that he’s 
so laughable. Gawky. All hands and feet.” 

“Jimmy’s an awfully nice boy,” the girl’s mother 
said. “And he comes from a fine family. Seems to 
me I remember a certain young lady who went 
through that gawky stage herself, not so long ago.” 

“Oh, mother—I wasn’t rude,” said the girl. Then 
she flipped, “I even said goodbye before I hung up.” 

Oh, brother, girls that age don’t know how cruel 
they are, I thought, because I have a few memories 


‘myself of a time when I was a gawky kid back in 


Winnetka, Illinois. 

One of my teen-age loves was a girl named Nancy. 
It was the most beautiful name I’d ever heard. 
And Nancy was the most (Continued on page 87) 








Love is so delightful it must be contagious. Why not iet 


friends try and catch it, reason Mitzi Gaynor and Jack Bean 


ete a ; _ Mitzi Gaynor’s blind date party began as 
‘ @ dinner-time conversation. “It’s spring,” 
x" said Mitzi to her mother and her fiancé, 
NS. a Jack Bean, that evening. “And | don’t 
mx 4h ae sd an need a calendar to know it.” 
a fam “You're real crazy,” grinned Jack. “But 
. 2 iin = ~ a | love you.” 
ae” 43 “And | love you,” said his girl. That's 
4 just it. It’s my theory that everyone should 
So 2 be in love.” 


No one was wearing red before the party so three girls 


changed their minds at the last minute —and wore red 
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Teacher Dick and pupil Terry did one of their routines. . 


Terry's been one of my best pupils,”’ said Dick proudly 








> 





. 
a 


. 


om! 





ue 


Food being the way to a man's heart, be he gvest or host 


PAitzi $ ved o buffet supper which was f 


mn 


“t second the emotion,” was Mr. Bean’s 
enthusiastic reply. 

“And Dick Allan should ask Terry Moore 
for a date,” Mitzi went on. 

“Mitzi,” said her mother. “Eat your 
dinner.” 

“Why should Dick Allan ask Terry 
Moore for a date?” asked the reasonable 
Mr. Bean. 

Mitzi’s reply was equally reasonable. 








Nelson, Dolores. Dorn, Susan Cabot. 
Back row: Jack Beon, Terry Moore, 





Are MARTIN and 


Breaking through the 


maze of rumors, here 


are the facts about 


Dean’s and Jerry’s feud 





LEWIS Breaking Up? 


By Maxine Arnold 


4a happens to every team. One of them has 
a headache some day and gets annoyed at his 
partner for something that any other day he 
would brush aside with a cheerful grin. Im- 
mediately the rumors start to fly hot and heavy. 

It happened recently to Martin and Lewis, 
as it must eventually happen to every team, 
but there’s no stopping this irrepressible pair. 
In the face of rumors that they’ve lost their 
magic formula and that theirs is becoming a 
partnership in name only, Dean and Jerry re- 
cently issued a statement acknowledging that 
they were in fact going to break up and go 
their separate ways—on July 25, 1996. This- 
will be some forty-two years from today! 

For those close to Martin and Lewis, any- 
time within the next couple of hundred years 
would still be too soon. It would seem incon- 
ceivable that either Dean or Jerry could ever 
really split up. They’ve been bound too long 
together by a handshake that’s survived an 
eternity of experience. Their lives have been 
linked by too much—and too many. 

Linked by a sea of happy faces which 
stretches limitlessly, by the sound of laughter 
—to them the most magical sound in the world 
—by the happy smiles of children like a little 
boy named Bill who sat in the front row of 
the El Capitan Theatre the other day watching 
their television rehearsal with feverish blue 
eyes, as though committing all of it to heart 
and memory. Beside him, a grave woman smiled 
when he smiled, laughed when he laughed 
and thanked Dean Martin and Jerry Lewis with 
all of a mother’s heart for playing the whole 





Are MARTIN and LEWIS Breaking Up? —continues 








Two kindred comedians with the heart and humor of one 


When Dean and Jeanne separated, temporarily, In 1951, a moment to cherish—Pattis happy 
Jerry stood by with advice, room in his home tears at surprise seventh. wedding celebration 


show straight to her boy—to those excited 
and feverish eyes which might never see 
them again, which might never see any- 
thing again. He faced an operation that 
might leave him blind. Anxious to give 
him something to remember, his parents 
had asked what he would like to see. 
“Martin and Lewis,” he said with no hesi- 
tation. And so this little boy became one 
more link binding Martin and Lewis to- 
gether in a seemingly unbreakable chain. 

Their lives are linked too by all those 
who may be affected by the $6,500,000 
they’ve raised toward the eradication of 
Muscular Dystrophy and by their own 
knowledge that together some day they 
might well be the financial means of wip- 
ing this dread disease completely out. 

The music Dean Martin and Jerry Lewis 
have made together is the happy music. 


A great team, a great moment. In 1953 they 
‘won Photoplay Awards as top team of the year 





The first appearance of Martin & Lewis on TV—a team bound together by the tough times and the triumphs, by the million laughs they've had 


The sweetest music this side of any place. 
The laughter to lighten the lives of mil- 
‘lions of human beings the world over in 
tense times when they’ve needed it most. 
Laughter which must not stop. 

More personally, Martin and Lewis will 
always be beund together by the million 
laughs they’ve had, the tough times and 
the triumphs they’ve shared since they met. 

Theirs has been the most perfect .wed- 
ding of talent in recent show business. 
Their magic formula, the heart behind 
their humor is an affinity almost too close 
to define. Together the handsome crooner 
and the comedian with the chrysanthemum 
haircut have proven themselves to millions 
of laughing, cheering admirers. As a team 
they’ve been indivisible and indestructible. 
And everyone who has tried to separate 
them has gotten a (Continued on page'93) 


Let Martin & Lewis know how you feel: P.O. 
Box No. 3155 Olympic Station, Beverly Hills 
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stars whose private lives 


and careers prove 





BY SHEILAH GRAHAM 


@ Just a few short years ago, Ann 
Blyth, Jane Powell, Liz Taylor, June 
Allyson, Jeanne Crain,. Ava Gardner, 
Lana Turner, Shelley Winters and 
Marilyn Monroe were growing up, ma- 
turing in Hollywood. Today, Piper 
Laurie, Debbie Reynolds, Terry Moore, 
Grace Kelly and Elaine Stewart are 
in the same position the older stars 
once occupied. For some, stardom is 
an overnight miracle; for others, it 
has taken years of hard-work to achieve 
success. But no matter which way it 
comes, the one thing both youngsters 
and their older sisters-in-glamour have 
discovered is that it pays to be good! 

Notoriety is not fame—this Jane 
Powell has now discovered. When a 
star breaks the rules of decent human 
behavior laid down by society, he or 
she pays for it, even as you and I. 
To the public, a little less than a year 
ago, Jane Powell was a symbol of the 
perfect wife, mother and star. Her 
home life, outwardly, was an example 
of what every marriage should be. 
Then came not only her infatuation 
for dancer Gene Nelson, with whom 


Hollywood’s headline 
hunters should take 


a lesson from some 


47 PAYS 











Grace Kelly, here with Clark Gable, learned in 
time that the wrong kind of publicity has its price 





she worked in “Three Sailors and a 
Girl,” but her outward flaunting of 
propriety which caused her marriage 
to Geary Steffen to break into a million 
pieces. When Jane detoured from the 
straight and narrow, the people who 
loved her were disappointed, and dis- 
approval was expressed at the box 
office. For Jane herself, there is the 
heartbreak of a broken home for her 
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When Jane Powell, above with Pat Nerney, stepped 
out of “perfect wife” 


role, her career suffered 


two young children, Geary and Suzanne, 
the rebuilding of her personal life and 
the rebuilding of her career. For those 
who dance to the piper must pay and 
pay and pay. 

At all the glittering parties during 
recent months in Hollywood, where 
beauties were a dime a dozen, Lana 
Turner and Lex Barker: drew lots of 
admiring attention. Why? Lana with 






Jeanne Crain, with Paul Brinkman, changed her ap- 
pearance—and her mind, about those “bad girl” roles 


Mrs. Lex Barker is happier and far more attractive 
to her public than the Lana who. made the headlines 


her brown hair was certainly a less 
flashy femme than in other days. But 
the very look in her eyes, the relaxed 
manner, the happiness spoke loudly of 
a woman who is loved, and, because 
she is loved, has an inner strength 
which cannot be denied. And every- 
one who admires her as a talented 
actress rejoiced with her. Her marriage 
to Lex Barker seems to have swung 


her successfully over to the side of 
convention. 

Lana’s past amours once kept her 
in a most uncomfortable hot spot as 
top news. Lana’s present calm and the 
obvious adjustment of her life gives 
the lie to one of Hollywood’s tritest 
cracks that it doesn’t matter what they 
say or print about you, just as long 
as they spell your name right. Lana 


ee 
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Liz Taylor (Mrs. Mike Wilding) learned that growing 
up is as,important for your heart as for your head 


ie 


2 
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Ava Gardner continues to make news—and the hap- 
piness she wants so much continues to avoid her 


would be the first to say that when you 
play fast and loose with high stand- 
ards in personal life, life has a way 
of slapping you down. Liz Taylor is 
another woman who has learned that 
the mistakes of youth can cost dearly. 
However, now that she is the wife of 
Michael Wilding and the mother of a 
son, Michael, Jr., she is able to look 
back and (Continued on page 100) 








Up goes the baton in the hand of musical director Ray 
Heindorf, and Doris Day’s off on a recording session. 
All the tunes of her latest movie went on the sound 
track lilting with laughter right out of a full heart 


UCKY 
ME“ 


@ Maybe the music in Doris Day’s heart was out of 
tune for a while, but now it rings as true as the 
notes of her singing voice. You remember that she 
began Warners’ “Lucky Me” under a shadow of 
rumored illness. Yet the millions of movie-goers 
who watch her dance across the CinemaScope screen 
see only the wholesome gaiety that’s always been 
the essence of her appeal. Is it just an illusion 
created by clever acting? These candids give you 
the answer. Snatched on the set, they show you how 
Doris herself actually felt. In musical numbers, the 
picture and the sound are recorded at different 
times to insure perfection in each. Doris’ warm 
good humor, matching the film’s title, was no act 
put on for the movie cameras—they weren’t rolling. 
Music lifts a singer’s own spirits as it does yours. 





Love isn’t just fifty-fifty with The girl he loves will either like 
Scott—it’s a hundred-hundred the things he does—or he’ll change! 


Scott Brady's kind of 

girl would need a sense 

of humor, a strong 
constitution and the femininity 


of Eve. But she'd be living ! 


He can’t stand moods, mystery, wants 
to see his girl smile, enjoy herself 


i t was one of those small out-of-the-way restaurants that seems 

to swim in candlelight and old world charm. Scott Brady was seated 
opposite a very attractive young lady when she suddenly said, 
“She'll be very lucky.” The very attractive young lady sighed and 
tried a sweet, sweet smile. 

“Who?” asked the bewildered Scott. 

“The girl you marry,” she replied. “You're still looking for her, 
aren't you? Or are you? Tell me about her.” 

Scott has never been known to actually panic at a direct or 
indirect approach to the subject of marriage. However, when a 
lady has that certain gleam in her eye- and it’s beamed in his 
direction, mentally he heads for the hills. Alone. “I’m not getting 
married,” he assured her. “I don’t want to get married.” 

“Of course you do. . . someday,” the lady insisted. 

“No,” he issued another denial, still managing to keep a straight 
face. “What in the world would I do with (Continued on page 89) 





By 
BEVERLY OTT 


Scott Brady is in “Johnny Guitar” 


Be 





PHOTOPLAY 
PREVIEW 


he average young married 
couple kisses a loving goodbye on the 
morning of each working day. But 
for Janet Leigh and Tony Curtis 
there was a sweet hello-again almost 
every day that “The Black Shield 
of Falworth” was shooting. - In this 
swashbuckling adventure tale from 
U-I, resplendent in CinemaScope 
and Technicolor, Tony and Janet 
voyage back to the lusty England of 
Henry IV (Ian Keith). There 
Tony’s a courageous youth brought 
up as a peasant, and Janet’s a lady of 
high degree. Her father (Herbert 
Marshall) brings Tony and his sister 
(Barbara Rush) to the royal court. 
The two discover that they are 
actually the last of the Falworths, 
a noble family wiped out by 
treachery. Tony must attain knight- 
hood so that he may defeat the 
traitor, avenge his family, save his 
country—and win Janet’s hand. 





Wearing for the first time the red-blazoned Schemer David Farrar, in dark armor, tries 
arms of his family, Tony tackles his enemy ‘to unseat Tony as the joust nears a climax 


Tony receives the spurs of knighthood from Torin Thatcher. Beyond him, his sister, his most 
deadly enemy and his sweetheart watch the gleaming pageantry at the court of England’s king 


Shield of Falwortl’ 





THIS IS 
YOUR LIFE 


BY 
RALPH EDWARDS 


ROBERT WAGNER: j 


valiant prince 


i 


@ Today, yours is a magic singing sword. Your subjects number 
millions throughout the land. They call you “Prince”—and well 
they should. For you are a Prince of hearts—age seven to seventy. 

They call you “Valiant.” And this too you have earned. In the 
battle of Hollywood, you’ve conquered many comers and you've 
: : met challenge in any form. Yet yours has been a divided victory, 
with which to conquer H olly- for to win meant defeating, too, the lifetime dreams of those who 

loved you—exchanging your father’s world of steel for a kingdom 
wood. Onlyadream. But of celluloid. 

But from childhood, yours was a magical dream not to be 
denied. It lay within the high walls of a motion-picture studio 
and in the path of lights that streaked across Hollywood skies. 
You fought your way into that world, not by joust nor with a 
sword that sings but with an instinct for acting, a willingness to 
work and an eagerness to listen and to learn. 

As a kid, you spent Saturday afternoons in a Westwood Village 
theatre, thrilling as thousands of other youngsters thrilled before 
you to the adventures of Tarzan. You watched, wide-eyed, Johnny 
Weissmuller’s leaps from tree to tree, bellowing his call of victory. 
Your top treasure then—a picture he’d signed. 

A small voice in the crowd at the Riviera Country Club, you'd 
Color by Ornitz cheered a star playing polo. Name? Spencer Tracy—with whom 
Bob's next is even a dream like yours would not dare say you will later co-star. 
“Broken Lance’’ Like any other movie fan you stood and stood in the footprints 

in the forecourt of Grauman’s Chinese. Most of the time you tried 
Clark Gable’s, thrilled even reading his name scrawled there, but 


He had no magic sword 


it was enough 


(Continued .on next’ page) 
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ROBERT WAGNER: 


valiant prince 


— continued 


| Mss. 


Aw J 


As “Prince Valiant,” with Janet 
Leigh, Bob played childhood hero 
—and his most challenging role 


you tried on others like Robert Taylor’s 
and Tyrone Power’s too. Just for size. 
You stood there unnoticed, just another 
boy in blue jeans and T shirt trying on 
footprints too large for him, dreaming 
about those whose. names are immor- 
talized in cement. With a kid’s curi- 
osity, you wondered how they’d put 
them there. .. . 

Today you know—every print must 
find its own way. The story behind any 
of them could be this story of a movie 
fan who became a star. Your story, 
Robert Wagner. And here is your 


Bob’s success charm was 
evident even at four 


answer. For this is your life. . . . 

It begins one day in February, the 
tenth to be exact. The year is 1930— 
the same year a serene blond star 
named Ann Harding is being foot- 
printed to fame; a tow-haired kid 
named Jackie Cooper is becoming 
America’s boy; and a handsome husky 
from Ohio is fluttering the first of 
many hearts who will hold him dear 
through a long motion-picture career. 
a guy named Gable. Gable is later to 
play an important part in your own, but 
you couldn’t be aware of it then. For 





Things began to happen fast to 
Bob. Now he had his own apart- 
ment, reveled in bachelor life! 


As the young soldier in “With a 
Song in My Heart,” with Susan 
Hayward, Bob won acting spurs 


Bob’s dream was not theirs, but 
today his parents take pride in 


their son’s self-made success 


the biggest news in your block in De- 
troit, Michigan, is that a son has been 
born to a paint salesman named R. J. 
Wagner, Sr., and his lovely wife, Hazel 
Boe. 

In Detroit, the first years of child- 
hood drag slowly by—while Hollywood 
footprints a glamorous blond named 
Jean Harlow and salutes America’s 
new sweethearts Marie Dressler and 
Wally Beery for “Min and Bill.” .. . 

But in 1937, you too are in Hollywood. 
Director William Wellman, later to 
guide your destiny, directs to fame “A 


In New York, with Terry Moore. 
he knew thrill of being a celeb- 
rity to Ed Sullivan and others 


Proud, too. is Bob (here with 
Janet) of Photoplay Award he 
won as fastest rising young star 


Star Is Born” and for “Captains Cour- 
ageous” Spencer Tracy wins Holly- 
wood’s Academy Award, while Gene 
Autry is winning the West, armed only 
with a guitar. Mickey Rooney. as 
Andy Hardy, is an endearing part of 
every household in the land. The 
twinkling feet of Ginger Rogers and 
Fred Astaire are still making: history. 
And a vigorous executive at 20th Cen- 
tury-Fox’s studio, named Darryl Za- 
nuck, is being hailed a star-maker for 
his faith in unknowns. Like that trusty 
triumvirate, Tyrone Power, Don Ame- 


che and Alice Faye. Little does he 
know then that there arrived, special 
delivery, a seven-year-old he will some 
day discover. too, and star—initialed 
we Oe 

This is the year your parents move 
to Hollywood. They send you ahead 
on the train, pinned to you a note of 
instructions addressed to a matron 
named Mrs. Pierce, which says, “This 
is Robert Wagner, Jr. Please deliver to 
Hollywood Military School.” With you 
is your sister Mary Lou, age twelve. 
Your father (Continued on page 84) 








Sometimes I wonder what we’ll do 
for laughs when she leaves 
our home as a bride. And I envy the 


girl who'll be my grandchild! 


_ debbie 


@ The letter that arrived yesterday morning worried 
us. My youngest brother in El Paso, Texas, just 
eighteen and in his first year of a four-year college 
scholarship, announced his plan to marry immedi- 
ately if he could get my consent. When Debbie 
came home from the studio and heard the news 
about her young Uncle, she cracked up a storm 
and began spluttering. 

“The dope! Marry at eighteen! Holy cow! With 
three years of college ahead of him? He’s only.a 
baby. Why—why, I'll buy him a ticket to Paris— 
anything. Only we must try to talk some sense into 
him,” Debbie begged her grandmother, who is 
visiting us. 

Debbie’s fuss ended, however, when Grandmother 

BY M AXENE REYNOLDS pointed out that she had no right to interfere—any 
more than she would if Debbie made such a deci- 
as told to MAXINE BLOCK sion. If Debbie wanted to write her Uncle her views 
—all right, but it wasn’t up to the family to in- 

fluence him one way or the other. 

Debbie’s like a lot of teen-agers I know. She’s 
been brought up to use her mind to make her own 
decisions. And thank goodness. For how else does 

valde a Ritts Sinesiiats ta 00 “teins Gide tee one prepare a daughter to take the good steps, the 


Continued on next page 
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Deb signs autographs at 
Scout ball game. 
Both Deb and her mother 


are scout counselors 


With M/Sgt Paul Lillar. 
She’s never too 

busy or tired to en- 
tertain the troops 


Dates don’t have to be 
a big production— 
just fun. Tab Hunter 
is a favorite date 


With her sister-in-law 
Joyce, niece Gail. 

Deb loves her home, re- 
fused own apartment 


right steps toward adulthood and marriage? 

Debbie’s ideas against early marriage are 
strictly her own. Her own brother Bill married 
at nineteen. I married at sixteen—and very 
happily—so I’ve never tried to influence the 
children one way or the other. Dad and | 
have tried to show Debbie what constitutes 
a good marriage indirectly, and listening to 
her views at present, I think we’ve succeeded. 

Once, when Debbie was a little girl in El 
Paso, she watched me setting four places at 
the table for dinner. It was even before the 
birds and bees period of explanation! Debbie 
appeared to be thinking deeply, looked up at 
me and said, “When I get big, I’m going to 
ask ten children to come live with me—not 
just two. What do I have to learn to have 
my own house?” I told her she could practice 
taking care of children with her own dolls, 
that she’d learn more and more each year and 
by the time she was ready to marry, I hoped 
she’d know the answer. 

Today, I think Debbie knows how to run a 
home of her own, even though, because of the 
demands of her career, she has had less time 
to practice household arts than other girls of 
her age. Yet, I feel confident she'll make out 
all right. 

What mother ever thinks she’s done a per- 
fect job on her children? None. And that’s 
as it should be. What I’ve done for Bill and 
Debbie is try to make them self-reliant and 
to respect not only others but themselves, too. 
Debbie’s grandfather used to tell her, “Live 
by the Ten Commandments and you'll be 
all right.” 

Debbie was born in El Paso on April Fools 
Day, 1932, Dad was a railroad carpenter on 
the Southern Pacific in that town. When she 
was eight, Dad was transferred to Los Angeles 
and we found a house in Burbank. We're still 
there, and Dad is still on the job. Our home 
is about twenty miles from Debbie’s studio, 
M-G-M, but it’s thousands of miles away as 
far as the glamour and razzle-dazzle of Holly- 
wood is concerned. 

None of us would have it any other way. 
Our home was, and is, run for the family 
as a whole. We share pleasures together and 
we share responsibilities together. When Deb- 
bie was very young, I gave her duties, such as 
setting the table, helping with the dishwashing, 
making her own bed and picking up her 
clothes in her room. On the last, though, I’ve 
never had much success. And when I talk to 
the mothers of Debbie’s friends, I find they 
haven’t had any (Continued on page 90) 














PHOTOPLAY FASHIONS PRESENTS 


COOL VACATION CLOTHES 
ad 


ANNE BAXTER CURRENTLY IN B.K.O.’S “CARNIVAL STORY” 


Anne Baxter models our buy-of-the-month dress of 
pink cotton and orlon, with deep-cut scoop neckline 
softened by tiny tear drops of pearls. Flare skirt ac- 
cented with white rickrack. Needs no ironing, dries 
in an hour! Also aqua, blue, lilac. 7-15. $8.95. By 
Kaytron. Saks 34th St. Jewel-dotted linen handbag 
by Magid. Pumps by Confetti, at Franklin Simon. 


FOR MORE FASHIONS ¥ 


For “Where to Buy’ turn to page 83 
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Left: Judy Lynn happily suns herself in a fun-loving 
white twill halter and shorts set. Cuffed shorts have 
handy, navy slash pockets, halter has bra construction. 
32-38. $3. By Lovable. Silk scarf by Baar & Beards 
Right: the perfect partnership for play. Polly Bergen 
likes little-boy chartreuse cotton suit that takes cover 
when out of water under a matching jacket. 32-38. $9. 
Brilliant. Large red hoop earrings by La Tausca. $2 
Far right: Jan Sterling is the biggest catch on the 
beach in gay gingham romper suit, form-fitting, zip- 
pered up the back. Green and purple plaid. 10-16. $12. 
Rose Marie Reid. Hat by Madcaps. U. S. Rubber shoes 


For “‘Where to Buy’’ turn to page 83 
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PHOTOGRAPHS ON PACES 69-74 BY RICHARD LITWIN * ALL DESIGNS BY AARON FINE USING SUMMER COTTON FABRICS BY EVERFAST AND PARLIA MENT-CELANESE 
“, ” Pe 
JUDY LYNN IS IN “TOP BANANA * POLLY BERGEN’S IN “HALF A HERO” * JAN STERLING’S NEXT IS WARNERS’ “THE HIGH AND THE MIGHTY” 
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JOAN WELDON IS IN WARNERS’ “THEM” 








Left: For wilting summer days, Joan Weldon 
chooses a crisp cool suit. Cardigan jacket, to belt 
or not, with push-up sleeves, slim skirt and perky 
polka-dotted sleeveless blouse. Wrinkle-resistant. 
Comes in white, red, natural, navy. 10-18. $30. By 
Printz Biederman. Shortie gloves by Wear Right. 
Right: Polly Bergen wears this pretty butterfly- 
dotted cotton dress with deep round neckline, 
shirred skirt. All-wool white sweater is trimmed 
with dress-matching collar and cuffs, In aqua, 
pink, yellow on white. 8-16. $20. By Serbin. 
Jewelry by La Tausca. $2 each. Wear Right gloves 


For “Where to Buy’ see page 83 
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Jan Sterling smiles right back at the sun in a per- 
fectly molded jet-black linen sheath. Tiny sleeves 
cap a wide-away velvet-trimmed neckline. Also in 
navy. 8-18. $35. By Richard Cole. For drama: 
jeweled linen pumps by Confetti at Franklin Simon 


For “Where to Buy’’ see page 83 





PHOTOPLAY 
PICTURE 
GALLERY 


STARS IN ACTION 


When Tony Curtis heard he was at last going to do a musical, he leaped with joy. He went on leaping 
in dance rehearsals with Gene Nelson for “Three Gobs in Paris.” “Whoever said dancing was sissy 
stuff ought to try a few routines with Gene,” groaned Tony. But after the initial aches and pains, 
Tony began to enjoy his role as a song-and-dance man. Says Gene, “Tony’s a natural.” Maybe some 
day the public will be seeing a musical in which the co-stars are Mr. and Mrs. Tony Curtis! 


Tony ts also in “Johnny Dark” 
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Frank Sinatra is next in “Suddenly” and “Not as a Stranger” 


A WONDERFUL REUNION 


Two of the proudest kids in the world watched Frank Sinatra step up to re- 
ceive an Oscar for his great performance in “From Here to Eternity.” They 
were Frankie, Jr. and Nancy, Jr. When the news was announced, Nancy began 
to cry from sheer ‘joy. At dinner that night, the children had given their 
father two medals—a St. Anthony and a St. Genesius. Looking at them, Frank 
knew he had to win. For on the back of the St. Genesius medal was a small 
Oscar—and the inscription, “to daddy—all our love from here to eternity” 


THIRTY MINUTES °TIL GOODBYE 


When accordionist Dick Contino came back from Korea, the first girl he saw 
was Piper Laurie. And when Piper left for a short visit with relatives in 
Detroit, the last boy she saw—was Dick Contino. Both deny it’s a romance— 
insist they’re just friends. And it’s a fact they’re both dating others. But 
maybe Cupid’s just being coy. Because Dick rushed all the way from Glendale 
to Los Angeles’ Union Station to say goodbye to Piper. He hadn’t even had 
time to buy a farewell gift. But the fact that he was there seemed enough for 
Piper. And when her train pulled out, Dick watched it until it disappeared! 
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Piper Laurie appears in “Johhny Dark’ 
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Tab is in “Return to Treasure Island” and “Battle Cry” 


A CHAMPION TAKES THE HURDLES 


Horses have been tops with Tab Hunter ever since he was a kid of twelve. But in the last 
year he’s had little time for his favorite sport. Tab’s been concentrating on his career. The 
public went for him in his first film, “Island of Desire.” But the producers claimed he couldn’t 
act. Tab knew it was up to him. He studied hard, won the co-starring role with Marilyn Erskine 
in road show, “Our Town.” His acting brought the critics’ acclaim and producers to his door 











Blind Date Party 


(Continued from page 49) 
Terry for a date. She always seemed to 
be going out with five other guys... and 

+ Es ' S 

“Think of all the kids who would make 
cute couples and they don’t even know it,” 
sighed Mitzi. 

Operation Cupid was underway. Be- 
fore the evening was over, the party was 
planned. Comprising the guest list were 
some of Hollywood’s most eligible bachelor 
boys and bachelor girls—Terry and Dick, 
Lori and George, Susan Cabot and Dick 
Anderson, Dolores Dorn and Hugh O’Brian. 
Next day, Mitzi called to invite the girls. 
Jack phoned the boys. The inevitable 
question, “Who'll be my date?” was an- 
swered with mysterious stretches of silence, 
followed by double talk, ending with “Wait 
and see.” 

The girls planned to arrive early. Dolores 
was first. She’d made up her mind to 
wear a blue gown, then decided upon her 
new red dress. Mitzi met her at the door. 
“Twins,” she whooped, standing there in 
her chiffon creation. Terry, coming up the 
steps, heard her. “Triplets,” she corrected 
when she reached the door. Terry was al- 
so wearing red. When Lori arrived, the 
girls breathed sighs of relief. “Now here’s 
a girl who dares to be different,” Dolores 
declared. Lori wore pink. 

Just then Susan Cabot appeared in the 
doorway and Jack went to greet her. She 
looked around. “Where’s everybody?” she 
asked. 

“Here we are,” volunteered Hugh. 

Then Mitzi appeared. “Here we are,” 
she grinned. “Come on in.” 

So Susan went in and pretty soon the 
girls came out and there was a flurry of 
introductions. And for an _ ice-breaker 
Mitzi organized a game of charades, during 
which Hugh O’Brian’s idea of “The Rise 
and Fall of the Roman Empire” nearly 
broke the floor. 

Mitzi and Jack beamed as the couples 
paired off. Lori and George took to one 
another right away. They’re both quiet, 
both very serious about their careers. She’d 
seen him in RKO’s “Carnival Story,” in 
which he has a lead. He’d heard raves 
about her performance as Nora in the 
scene from “Here Come the Clowns,” which 
was featured in the Universal-Interna- 
tional stage show, “Inside U-I.” They 
talked about acting and they talked about 
travel. George had made pictures in India, 
Sweden and Germany. Lori talked of the 
film festival in South America which she’d 
recently attended. 

“You make a beautiful corpse,” said 
Hugh to Dolores. 

“Why thank you,” said Dolores to Hugh, 
taking no offense. 

She was a victim of the killer in “Phan- 
tom of the Rue Morgue.” However, she’s 


very much alive in “Lucky Me” and cur- | 


rently under contract to Warners. Hugh 
obtained his release from Universal-Inter- 
national to freelance, and was signed by 
Fox for a role in “Broken Lance.” 

Dick Anderson, who’s in M-G-M’s “Stu- 
dent Prince,” dubbed tiny Susan Cabot 
“Half-pint.” Susan (in “Ride Clear of 
Diablo”) likes tall guys, used to date 
Rock Hudson. Dick occasionally squires 
Debbie Reynolds and Vera-Ellen. 

After everyone devoured the buffet sup- 
per provided by Mrs. Gerber, . . Terry and 
Dick were talked into going through one 
of their dance routines. “Terry’s one of 
my best pupils,” said Dick proudly. 

Kids left shortly before midnight, leav- 
ing a thoughtful host and hostess sitting 
dreaming beside the pool—happy as a 
couple of Cupids. 

THE END 
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co-stars with Jean Simmons in “A Bullet Is Waiting” 


There'll be no going back together for the Nelsons, 
who announced that attempts to reconcile have failed 


devotion to Gail Russell and rightly so. 
Gail’s brave attempt to regain her health 
and find peace of mind is something to 
comment about too. She’s attending lec- 
tures in Beverly Hills conducted each 
week by an admirable religious man who 
teaches “right” thinking. Gail’s trying 
hard to help herself, so let’s all add our 
prayers to hers. If ever anyone deserved 
them, she does! 


Many Happy Returns: Jane Powell wore 
Pat Nerney’s gift of gold-encrusted watch 
and earrings on her twenty-fifth birthday. 
They took her children to lunch in the 
patio at Frascotti’s on Wilshire Boulevard, 
and Debbie Reynolds who was twenty-two 
on the same day joined them. Robert Dix 
(now at M-G-M) son of the late matinee 
idol, Richard Dix, was Debbie’s date that 
evening. “Why is it,” she sighed wishfully 
to her mother, “I always fall for the name 
of Bob?” Senor Wagner please note! 


Jean Peters had flu relapse, lost role in 
“Woman's World.” Above, with Bob Wagner 


Premiere party: Rory Calhoun, here with wife Rita. 
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Today's Target: For Cal’s cold cash, Don- 
ald O’Connor did a brilliant job at MCing 
this year’s Academy Awards. Following 
instructions, hé kept things light and gay. 
However, for the first time in his life, the 
press let him have it. He was accused of 
lacking in dignity, maturity and showing 
little respect. After the first blast, poor 
bewildered Donald called his close friend, 
Marilyn Erskine. “I tried my best,” he said 
sadly, “what did I do that was so wrong?” 
Wise in her way, Marilyn comforted him: 
“You were wonderful, Donald. Everyone 
goes through the same thing. It just hap- 
pened to be your turn!” 


Son Up: World War II hero, Audie Mur- 
phy, now thinks the Army is pretty good. 
He was out making personal appearances 
when the stork suddenly decided to make 
a forced landing. Audie and the ambu- 
lance arrived simultaneously at his front 
door. On the way to the hospital they were 


































forced to detour because of a fire. Then, in 
all the excitement of getting his wife to 
her room, the expectant father discovered 
he’d left her packed bag in the ambulance. 
Despite it all, James Shannon Murphy 
weighed in at eight healthy pounds. “And 
looking,” says Audie humorously, “just 
like an Indian chief!” 


Academy. Award Sidelights: So typical, 
modest Bill Holden wouldn’t walk into 
Chasen’s carrying his highly deserved Os- 
car. So his wife sneaked it in under her 
furs and then set it up on the table where 
they celebrated with close friends. . . . 
Since winning the acting award, the 
change in Frank Sinatra is heartwarming. 
Not too co-operative in the past, grateful 
Frankie drives all the way in from Palm 
Springs to keep appointments with the 
press. . . . When Grace Kelly confided 
she’d turned down Clark Gable’s proposal 
in Africa, she provoked skepticism. But if 






she could persuade him to escort her to 
the Awards—his first time in fifteen years, 
looks like Gracie could be the King’s 
queen of hearts. . . . And now it can be 
told! At the eleventh hour, hysterical Gene 
Tierney tried to get out of her stint. She 
was forced to postpone her unexpected 
rendezvous with Aly Khan in Mexico un- 
til the next day! 


Cal Wonders: Where those rumors start 
that all is not well between Jeffrey Hunter 
and Barbara Rush. Currently her career 
seems to be gaining a faster momentum, 
but Jeff is so enthused for her. They had a 
ball together at the Argentine Film Fes- 
tival and their obvious devotion thrilled 
the natives. .. . When Zsa Zsa Gabor is 
going to learn that too much publicity is 
much more harmful than none at all. In- 
siders report that women’s clubs have 
subtly suggested that studios instruct the 
uninhibited Hungarian actress to stop liv- 
ing her life on daily front pages! 


Stork Club: Liz Taylor and Mike Wilding 
are saying right out loud that they want 
another baby and soon. First they have to 
find a larger house, so in the meantime 
M-G-M waits and wonders! ... And the 
Ronald Reagans face the same situation. 
They may add a room where they are, 
however, if the stork outsmarts them... . 
Mrs. Edmund Purdom has the most glam- 
orous maternity costumes. Mrs. Tyrone 
Power who wore ’em first gave them to 
her. .. . Rory Calhoun to a reporter who 
called to ask if they were expecting: “The 
only thing we’re expecting is a new out- 
board motor I ordered!” 


Man Power: Most movie stars have to 
watch that waist line but not Robert Wag- 
ner. He can’t gain an ounce, so he’s work- 
ing out in a Westwood gym to build up a 
body beautiful. . . . Dale Robertson’s shar- 
ing a valley house with former Argentine 
polo player, Manuel Rojas. You’d be so 
surprised at the names on their long list of 
lonesome ladies who offer to come over 
and cook dinner. . . . Poor Tab Hunter 
didn’t work for a year. Then he played 
opposite Claudette Colbert in her first Tv 
pilot film and now Warners won’t let him 
sign for the series! 


Home Fires Burning: Cute gag Janet 
Leigh pulled on Tony Curtis who was 
working and unable to accompany her to 
New York to exploit “Prince Valiant.” Jan 
bought a dozen thick novels and instructed 
the book store to deliver one daily to her 
husband! . . . Marilyn Monroe was Jane 
Russell’s neighbor long enough to move 
into a house and right out again. Crowds 
parked out front all day in hopes of get- 
ting a glimpse of the famous DiMaggios. 
... And when Alan Ladd learned Richard 
Widmark was going to make a London 
movie, the thoughtful guy cabled the own- 
er and secured the house the Ladds rented 
for the Widmarks. (Continued on page 82) 
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Oh. her aching feet! Ava Gardner warms up 





That Old Feeling: Now that everyone 
realizes Doris Day was really ill and 
not temperamental, all hatchets are 
buried. And Doris is so well these days. 
she even called the publicity depart- 
ment and requested a portrait sitting— 
her first in two years. When she walked 
into the gallery, the gang had a red 
carpet at the door. There were signs 
_ posted that read: “Welcome Home”— 
“You Know Who We Love.” Doris 


laughed and cried at the same time. 


Sour Note: Before he left for the 
“Bengal Rifles” location, with Arlene 
Dahl, Rock Hudson dashed into a 
Beverly Hills record shop. He had 
about ten minutes to listen to new re- 
cordings and then he was due at the 
city hall for publicity pictures. Sud- 
denly, a group of hysterical teen-agers 
spied him in the glass-enclosed booth. 
They swarmed around it, turned the 
key and stood there gazing rapturously 
at their idol. Rock would have been 
amused—if he hadn’t known the Mayor 
was waiting! The store owner finally 
sprung him! 


The Facts, Ma'am: It isn’t exactly news 
that Jimmy Stewart is a pretty even- 
tempered, easygoing guy. But recently, 
while he was on location in Florida for 
“Strategic Air Command,” one of those 
smart-alec troublemakers buttonholed 
him. “Why do you make so many pic- 
tures with June Allyson?” needled the 
pest. “Don’t you two get sick of look- 
ing at each other?” Jimmy started 
talking fast! “She’s one of the best 
actresses in Hollywood,” he said. “I 
like June personally, she’s always good 
luck for me because our pictures make 
money—and it’s sti/l none of your busi- 
ness!” 


Change of Heart: Twentieth called off 
its two-million-dollar breach of contract 
suit against Marlon Brando. Under 
psychiatric care, he walked out on “The 
Egyptian,” but will now play Napoleon 
in “Desiree” instead. The sudden death 
of his mother, who was visiting a sister 
in Pasadena, touched Marlon deeply. 
He rushed to the coast immediately, 





with footbath on “Barefoot Contessa” set 


and since this unhappy event, he’s a 
changed. man. 


Idle Thoughts: Wonder if Grace Kelly’s 
secret love really is Jean Pierre Au- 
mont, as whispered? Some say her 
various dates (including Gable) are 
merely to throw people off the trail. . . 
Will Leslie Caron eventually leave 
Hollywood? Essentially an artist seek- 
ing self-expression, she’s still trying, 
but not too successfully, to adapt her- 
self to a spotlighted existence here. . . 
Is Pier Angeli quietly planning a cam- 
paign to emulate Jane Powell, Jeanne 
Crain and Anne Baxter by going on the 
glamour kick?’ Pretty Pier, who’s been 
dating Kirk Douglas again and Richard 
Anderson, too, isn’t too happy with her 
role of Miss Mouse on and off the 
screen. 


Romantic Rumors: Handsome George 
Nader (he’s terrific in “Carnival 
Story”) doesn’t want to go steady, not 
even with Barbara Stanwyck, whom he 
admires tremendously. And Joan 
Crawford’s recent date whirl with 
Franchot Tone was strictly for fun and 
not for publicity, as some say. . . Re- 
member back a husband or two ago 
when Rita Hayworth was the gal Fer- 
nando Lamas hoped to date the most- 
est? Well, he’s now dating Mary 
Castle, who looks like Rita’s twin. 


The Truth Is: Jeff Chandler’s been 
christened into a new world of music. 
He’s getting a terrific kick traveling 
from city to city to plug his new record 
with disc jockeys. Although the 
little daughter of Ursula Thiess has 
been in this country only three months, 
she speaks perfect English. Her teacher 
was the devoted Robert Taylor. 


Predictions: That Eleanor Parker will 
marry famous artist Paul Clemens. 
When you see them together, you under- 
stand why. . . That Lana Turner and 
Lex Barker will be on the stork’s wait- 
ing list before the year is out. They 
want it this way because they’re so 
much in love. . . That the divorce trial 
of Susan Hayward and Jess Barker will 


Gene Tierney and Aly Khan. The question 
is no longer if they'll marry—but when! 





make unhappy history for Hollywood. 
His fight-it-out-to-the-finish ultimatum is 
the result of failure to settle their dif- 
ferences out of court. . . That his ad- 
visors will succeed in convincing John 
Wayne a marriage to Pilar Palette is 
inadvisable, careerwise—and they have 
nothing against the lady personally. 


Lights, Camera, Action: A torn liga- 
ment (which necessitated a cast from 
ankle to thigh) postponed Elizabeth 
Taylor’s new picture. But Stewart 
Granger drove her to lunch with 
Michael Wilding at 20th where Mike 
was making “The Egyptian.” Stewart, 
of course, lunches with Jean Simmons, 
who’s in the same picture. Girls! 
Now hear this! In “Three Gobs in 
Paris,” Tony Curtis, Gene Nelson and 
Paul Gilbert do a musical strip tease 
right down to their shorts. The big 
news of this picture, however, is Tony’s 
singing. He played his first recording 
for Cal, and it sizzles with sex appeal. 
.. . Humphrey Bogart, who delights in 
needling his new leading ladies, didn’t 
uncurl a hair on Ava Gardner. Those 
typical Bogartisms during “Barefoot 
Contessa” only amused her, and they 
got along famously. 


News and Views: It’s another son for 
the Gordon MacRaes, which gives them 
two boys and two girls—or, as Gordy 
puts it, “A perfect family”. . . Since 
seeing “About Mrs. Leslie,” Shirley 
Booth wishes she didn’t have one more 
picture to make for producer Hal 
Wallis. She’s great. The picture isn’t. 
. . . And while we’re checking out of 
studios, the day Greer Garson moved 
out of M-G-M and into Warners Leo 
the Lion handed her a phone bill for 
thirty cents. . .. Fortunately, Bob Wag- 
ner was on location in Nogales when 
police found a fan under the bed of his 
Westwood apartment. Believe it or not, 
he was waiting to get an autograph! .. 
The taste and talent of designer Jean 
Louis rates him a life-long friend—and 
customer. Betty Grable was so thrilled 
over her gowns for “The Pleasure’s All 
Mine” that from now on her personal 
wardrobe will feature Jean Louis labels. 
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This amazing shampoo creation, 
with elemental protein of real 
eggs powdered in a wonderful 
cleansing formula, adds new 
gleam to hair instantly! Hair 
itself is protein so it naturally 
benefits from this affinity of 
protein to protein. 


Enriched Creme Shampoo, a 
golden lotion creme, sudses 
quickly even in hardest water. 
Gently, efficiently, it rids hair 
of loose dandruff and dust— 
puts nature’s own sheen in hair. 


CREME RINSE takes only a 
minute more—seals in the 
gleam. Leaves hair tangle-free 
and easy to set. Try it on 
children’s hair too, no more 
snarls to comb through! 











Both come in 60c and $1 sizes. 
Tax on Creme Rinse only. 
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WHERE TO BUY 
PHOTOPLAY 
STAR FASHIONS 


Kaytron Dress: 
New York, N. Y.: Saks 34th St. 
At all C. R. Anthony Stores 


Richard Cole Dress: 


Chicago, Ill.: Mandel Brothers 
Memphis, Tenn.: Levy’s 


Serbin Dress: 
At all Saks 5th Avenue Stores 


Rose Marie Reid Swimsuit: 

New York, N. Y.: Wanamaker’s 
Philadelphia, Pa.: Gimbels 
Phoenix, Ariz.: Korricks 


Brilliant Swimsuit: 
Brooklyn, N. Y.: Namm-Loeser’s 
Detroit, Mich.: J. L. Hudson 
Hartford, Conn.: G. Fox 


La Tausca Jewelry: 
New York, N. Y.: Tailored Woman ' 


Wear-Right Gloves: 
New York, N. Y.: Bloomingdale’s 
Washington, D. C.: Woodward & Lothrop 


Baar and Beards Scarf: 
Dallas, Tex.: Titche-Goettinger 
At stores across the country: 
U.S. Rubber Swim Cap and Shoes 


Sea Siren Swim Cap 


SWIM CAPS 





You get a bonus with U.S. Rub- 
ber’s swim cap—it comes in a 


plastic holder with comb. $1.50 
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A quick dip won’t spoil your curls 
if you wear one of Sea Siren’s 
swim caps, available in 9 colors. $1 
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professional way to get deep, 
lasting, natural-looking waves 
and bouncy curls. 
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hair. It works instantly to give 
you firm, springy curls! 
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(Continued from page 65) 
has stayed behind in Detroit to settle busi- 
ness problems before coming West to be- 
come a manufacturers’ representative for 
the steel industry. 

Christmas 1937—a day you will never 
forget. Santa Claus brings you a squirt 
gun and a bicycle and an electric train. 
But better than that—to a lonely little boy 
—he brings your parents in time for the 
whole family to celebrate Christmas Eve 
together in your new Bel Air home. 

This really is the year to remember. It 
marks your first appearance on the stage 
—in Hollywood Military School’s produc- 
tion of “The Courtship of Miles Standish.” 
You play Priscilla, complete with costume 
and curls. But your manly honor is 
avenged with pathos in the challenging 
part of the cripple Tiny Tim in the Christ- 
mas play. And this is the year, too, that 
your imagination is fired by the daring 
and brave exploits of a comic-strip char- 
acter called Prince Valiant. 

Athletics you like. And you excelled in 
swimming, diving, tennis and track. How- 
ever, schooling in less active subjects holds 
small interest for you. Impartially, you try 
them all: Fairburn Avenue Grammar 
School, Emerson Junior High, Black Foxe 
and Harvard Military Academy. Some you 
leave. Others invite you to. At Black Foxe 
in Hollywood, they put it politely at the 
end of the term. If you want to come back, 
if you will apply yourself, if you will be 
regimented . . . but, for you, there’s too 
much marching and too much discipline. 
At Harvard Military Academy too many 
demerits mean too much marching. And 
one day when a classmate delivers a jibe 
while you’re marching off a few of them, 
you start a one-soldier riot on the field. 
Yes, you always were an active boy, as 
a boyhood friend, John Derek, can well 
affirm. 

“You can say that again, Ralph. R. J. 
was always plenty fast on his feet. He was 
three years younger than the rest of our 
group and small for his age. But he was 
always tagging along the way a young kid 
will tag after bigger guys, always wanting 
to get in on things. We kept our horses 
at the same stable in Bel Air and rode 
together. We went to the movies in West- 
wood and we hung out at the same malt 
shop. And wherever we went, there with 
us or ahead of us was R. J. He learned 
to drive an old ’39 convertible I had. After 
my break in pictures, we didn’t meet for 
some time. Then one day photographers 
were shooting a magazine layout of me 
in Westwood when I heard his familiar 


Robert Wagner—Valiant Prince 


‘Derr.’ He told me he’d signed with 20th 
Century-Fox and was prepping for some 
tests there. I'd spent some time at 20th 
and nothing had happened. With all the 
good-looking guys with experience sit- 
ting around waiting to work I was afraid 
it would be the same story for him. My 
break had come right out of the blue, or 
I'd still have been sitting, too. I wished 
him luck in the movies, but I wasn’t too 
hopeful. Although I should have known 
R. J. wouldn’t miss out on any action. 
He never had.” 

These are typical teen-age years for 
you, Robert Wagner. With the help of 
your pal and neighbor, Bob Green, today 
Lieutenant Robert Green, U. S. M. C., you 
build a hot rod combining a Model-A 
Ford and a Mercury engine. You spend 
Saturdays sanding it down and knocking 
off the chrome. It clocks 120 miles an hour 
at the Lakes. The hottest rod in upper 
Bel Air. At sixteen, sweater girls are 
edging out jalopies in your life. Like any 
teen-ager today, you’re plagued by the 
folks’ famous last words, “Where are you 
going?” Also, “What time will you be in?” 
One morning you get in pretty late. As 
I'm sure you recall... . 

“Do I? I'd borrowed my dad’s car for 
a big date that previous evening. We’d 
been looking at a few lights of the city 
and were returning when something went 
wrong with the fuel pump on the car. I got 
home at 4 a.m. and my folks were really 
burned up. They thought mine a very un- 
likely story and said so in no uncertain 
terms. Later that day when dad took the 
car to work he got stuck with the same 
trouble. ‘I’m sorry about last night, kid,’ 
he said when he got home. Next day? New 
fuel pump.” 

In 1946, as today, in any teen-ager’s 
life, truth seems sometimes stranger than 
fiction. 

Your friend, Lieutenant Robert Green, 
now stationed at Camp Pendleton, remem- 
bers still another time when half of Palm 
Springs was out searching for both of you. 

“At least half, Ralph. We were living in 
Palm Springs and ‘J’ was dating a beau- 
tiful little blonde. The four of us went 
horseback riding early one morning. In an 
adventurous mood, we didn’t want to stick 
to the usual trails. We wanted to go where 
nobody else ever went. And we just about 
did. We rode clear up to the snow. Tired 
and hungry, we got lost on the way back 
home. There was one silver lining. It was 
so dark, and the girls were so scared they 
couldn’t keep close enough to us, riding 
back. We got in around eleven P.M. to find 
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search parties out looking everywhere 
for us. My father had his own searching 
party. So did Uncle Bob, ‘J’s’ dad. For a 
while there—joining the Foreign Legion 
seemed like a fine idea.” 

During your own normal, eventful teen 
years, a blond star by name of Betty 
Grable has been pinned up all over the 
world and her famous legs imprinted in 
the forecourt of Grauman’s Chinese. A 
crooner from Spokane, Bing Crosby, has 
won Hollywood’s highest acting honors 
for “Going My Way,” and time is growing 
shorter between now and that fateful hour 
when you too must decide your rightful 
destiny. ... 

Through Jack Anderson, a friend of 
Warners’ talent-head, Solly Biano, you 
get a reading at that studio. He likes you. 
but three days later there’s a strike and 
the studio closes down. To earn spending 
money you haunt places of employment 
where you can brush shoulders with the 
stars. On Saturdays you cover Clover 
Field, presumably a salesman but usually 
polishing stars’ planes and firing questions 
at them. When you won’t accept a tip for 
polishing Brian Donlevy’s plane, he leaves 
you the money anyway and says, “Here, 
kid. Go buy yourself a book on dramatics.” 
You two are to meet again in a few years 
guesting on the show at the Stork Club in 
New York, where you’re making personal 
appearances with your first starring pic- 
ture, “Beneath the 12-Mile Reef.” 

Through a school friend, Carol Lee 
Ladd, you meet Alan Ladd and ask his 
advice. You take a job caddying at the 
Bel Air Club, making seven dollars a day 
and a million dollars worth of acting tips 
from Clark Gable, Cary Grant, Fred As- 
tire and Ken Murray. Eh, Ken? 

“As I remember, there were a couple of 
shots when I needed Prince Valiant for a 
caddy too, Ralph. Bob was a good-looking 
kid. Quiet, well-mannered, with a quick 
alert mind and his eye always on the ball. 
It was apparent to me then that whatever 
Bob did he would do his job well. Go the 
whole distance.” 

P.S. However, to you, Robert Wagner, 
in 1947—that distance still seems too far... . 

Yours is one of the voices in the glee 
club of St. Monica’s High School at Santa 
Monica—remember. . . 

“All hail Alma Mater 

Green and Gold our colors hail. 
We'll sing to you always 

On and on through all the years. 
For all the Santa Monica’s 

Our love will never fail. 

All hail to Alma Mater 

To the Green and Gold all hail.” 

Here at Santa Monica’s for the first time 
you feel you have an Alma Mater. You 
realize the serious importance of an edu- 
cation and regret those years you might 
have studied more. Although a non-Cath- 
olic, you’re impressed by the unselfishness 
of the priests devoting their own lives to 
helping others without monetary reward. 
One in particular, Brother Hilary J. Deer- 
ing, a young Irish priest with red hair 
and humorous brown eyes and a thick 
brogue, is a great inspiration to you. Long 
after his own weary day is through, he 
works tirelessly at night and on Satur- 
days in the physics lab with you, tutoring 
you on the alloys and the processing of 
steel and preparing you for the future. 
However, at first, yours is a more imme- 
diate incentive, as Brother Hilary will re- 
member well. 

“Indeed I do, Mr. Edwards. R. J.’s 
father had promised him a trip East with 
him during the Easter recess if he mas- 
tered his studies of steel. And R. J. really 
wanted that trip. But as months went on, 






he matured a great deal both in his think- 
ing and serious application to his work. 
We spent a great deal of time together. He 
introduced me to my first Notre Dame 
football game and to driving in the Cali- 
fornia traffic. I had driven in Ireland, but 
I was hesitant to drive here until R. J. got 
me out into the traffic and gave me con- 
fidence. As a student, his increasing ap- 
plication of concentration to his studies 
was very gratifying. I was amazed from 
the first—for one who admittedly had 
made small use of it—by his retentive 
memory. He was preparing for the steel 
world then, but instead the celluloid world 
captured him... .” r 

You, R. J., are impressed by the hours 
the priest spends preparing you for the 
business world, and you respond grateful- 
ly. According to the high school annual, 
“The Compass,” your favorite saying this 
senior year is “That’s very dapper,” and 
your favorite pastime “listening to Louis 
Armstrong.” You make the glee club, 
you're active in dramatics, in swimming 
and tennis, and you are touchingly over- 
whelmed when the students vote you 
senior-class president. 

It's June 12, 1949—commencement. 
You’re handed a green leather diploma 
and you are on the threshold of an ex- 
citing new life. A life which will surprise 
some of your classmates, including Bob 
Smith—today a very successful insurance 
man. 

“I was in Korea with the Seventh Army 
when I saw ‘With a Song in My Heart, 
and realized the shell-shocked soldier was 
R. J. I hadn’t even heard he was in the 
movies. In school, he was a devil-may- 
care, easy going kid. To see him portray- 
ing such a serious role—and doing it so 
well—I was _ surprised. All the guys 
thought he was great. I kept thinking I 
went to school with this kid, but I never 
realized he had so much on the ball. Yet, 


when I thought about it, the more I 
realized it was always there.” 

It was always there, all right, and al- 
though you make every effort to prepare 
seriously for the place your father has 
made for you, your own dream remains. 
You work in steel mills back East this 


summer, learning firsthand everything 
from the furnacing and milling to the 
marketing of steel. You take a job in your 
father’s office going after new accounts. 
He pays you a retainer of two hundred 
dollars a month and plans to divide the 
profits with you at the end of the year. 
For a boy of nineteen this is a bonanza. 
For your father it means the fulfillment of 
a lifelong ambition. But you yourself 
know this is not your life. Nor can it ever 
be. Your heart is within those studio walls 
and sound stages you pass on the way to 
work each day. One night, the night that 
is to change your whole life, you tell him. 
Nobody knows better than you, R. J., 
just what happened that night. 

“Looking back now I was pretty selfish, 
Ralph. I didn’t know then what a blow 
it would really be to Dad. How many 
plans he’d made for the two of us. He was 
disappointed all right, but how disap- 
pointed he didn’t let me know then. And 
me—I was concerned with what I wanted 
to do. Even though I’m sure he hoped it 
would prove just a whim, when I asked 
Dad to back me for a year, he agreed. If he 
hadn’t, I could have become embittered 
and resentful, and he could have changed 
my whole life. What a guy!” 

September 1949 and “What a guy!” is 
right. When nothing happens to help you 
realize the dreams that mean your own 
happiness, your father seeks advice from 
an old friend, director William Wellman, 
who gives you a double bit in his M-G-M 
picture, “The Happy Years.” 

In your first scene, you play a tough 
catcher on a kids’ baseball team with a 





catcher’s mask completely covering your 
face. You make $37.50 for the day’s work, 
and, tired but happy, you insist on cele- 
brating by taking your parents to dinner 
at The Beachcombers Restaurant in Hol- 
lywood and paying the check. A few years 
later, you are to celebrate there another 
- eraaiaaa most exciting event of your 
ife. 

Even behind a catcher’s mask director 
William Wellman sees great promise in 
you. Suppose, Bill Wellman, you tell us 
why. 

“Because I made Bob do a bit part that 
needed an experienced actor, Ralph, and 
Bob played it like a professional. All I 
remember advising was, “Think you can 
do it and you can.’ But I can’t take any 
credit for discovering Bob Wagner. As 
much as Bob wanted this, he would have 
stuck to it no matter how long until one 
way or another he got a break. I tried to 
get M-G-M to sign him, but they thought 
I was crazy. They couldn’t see him at all 
then.” 

Yes, despite director Wellman’s personal 
pitch, the talent department there dis- 
courages you, advising you to go to New 
York and study for two years, get yourself 
an agent and then come back and talk to 
them. Nor will Wellman’s agent handle 
you. He explains kindly that he cannot 
give you the time and attention a new- 
comer should have. 

Finally, the big management corpora- 
tion, MCA, agrees to sign you if you will 
study at Pasadena Playhouse for a year. 
You arrange to meet at the agency on a 
Monday morning. But on Sunday night at 
a friend’s restaurant, the Beverly Gour- 
met, you’re clowning around and singing 
with the piano player, whom you know, 
when a star-maker, Henry Willson, ob- 
serves and sees screen possibilities in you. 
He sends a note to your table, saying if 
you're interested in being in pictures to 
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bring your father along and come to his 
office the following day. 

“What did you see, Henry, that night 
that so impressed you?” 

“The changing expressions on his face, 
Ralph. I watched his face mirror every 
thought and word—this, together with his 
looks and bright clean personality. Bob 
| has a sincerity and a relaxed quality that 
comes right across that screen. He has, 
too, the unusual star-making ability of 
making every characterization believable 
while projecting his own personality in 
every part he plays. Given the oppor- 
tunity, I was sure he couldn’t miss.” 

The autumn days roll on in 1949, and 
you get that opportunity. You test for the 
lead in “Teresa” at M-G-M, and out of 
one hundred fifty tests, yours gets studio 
raves. Fortunately for you, New York 
executives decide not to risk using a boy 
| who’s had neither stage nor screen ex- 
| perience, for Darryl Zanuck signs you at 
| 20th Century-Fox on the strength of that 
same test and puts you successively in top 
budget pictures—so great is his own per- 
sonal faith in you. 

So in 1949 those studio gates you’ve en- 
visioned swing wide open for you and you 
| step inside the magic never-never land. 
You're given the small part of a Marine 
in “The Halls of Montezuma,” and wisely 
enough, you know, Robert Wagner, that 
you too have only just begun to fight. 

You earn your studio stripes that first 
year, working overtime convincing some 
of the frankly skeptical that this really is 
your life. That for you acting is no sum- 
mer inspiration, no game you're trying for 
kicks and size. You haunt sound stages 
from early in the morning when the first 
crew arrives until the last are light dies. 
The stages darken and the night shift 
strikes the sets, but the studio lot is still 
an enchanted world to you. You spend 
hours in the cutting rooms, talking to 
cameramen, rehearsing with the studio 
drama coach, Helena Sorrell. 
| Soon stars, producers, directors, gaffers 
| and grips, all of them are with you. 
| Cameramen “reload” to cover you when 
| you fluff a line, giving you time to regain 
confidence. Gaffers “blow a light” to give 
you a chance to make another and better 
take. In “The Halls of Montezuma,” Rich- 
ard Widmark observes you’re getting lost 
in a scene as one of many Marines going 
over a hill and tells you, “Look, kid, take 
your time. Next take, slow down and stay 
close behind me.” You do, and the camera 
is full on you all the way. Dick Widmark 
puts that close one right in your lap. But 
he takes no credit for ever helping you. 
| “If I did, well, it’s easy to help someone 
you like. You can tell when a kid’s out 
for a fast buck. Bob was never that way. 
| He was always eager to learn. He had a 
basic instinct for acting and the talent to 
get some place. He has a lot of years in 
this business. I'd have given my eyeteeth 
to play the part he’s playing in ‘Broken 
Lance’—and playing well. I remember tell- 
ing him that first picture I'd be support- 
ing him before I was through. Sure 
enough, in my last picture at 20th, I’m 
supporting him.” 

In 1951, director Walter Lang and the 
late Lamar Trotti pick you for the won- 
derful bit—a shell-shocked soldier in 
“With a Song in My Heart.” They say it 
will do a lot for you. And it does. A Bob 
Wagner fan club forms. You have your 
own fan publication, “The Wagner World.” 
Director John Ford casts you as the love 
interest in “What Price Glory.” 

But before his picture rolls, tragedy 
overtakes you for the first time in your 
twenty-one years. 

You go water-skiing at Lake Arrow- 
head. Robert Jacks, later to produce 
“Prince Valiant,” is driving the boat. You 

















and another friend are skiing tandem be- 
hind. You fall and his knee hits you in the 
side of the head, knocking you out cold. 
Later a doctor assures you there’s no 
serious injury. But two weeks later, you 
go to the hospital with a punctured ear- 
drum and a serious brain concussion. You 
spend weeks flat on your back before you 
entertain the dark thought that this may 
well be the end of your dream. For one 
who’s been so athletic, yours is the tragic 
thought, too, that there will be no more 
physical activity. But Lady Luck doesn’t 
desert you now, and you are to portray 
just about the ‘most strenuous role ever 
enacted on the screen. 

It’s 1952, and with 1953 comes “Titanic.” 
Darryl Zanuck is steadily shooting you to 
stardom. Motion pictures have still lost 
none of their glamour for you. You live, 
breathe and love your work. During a love 
scene with Terry Moore in “Beneath the 
12-Mile Reef”—but let Terry tell this. 

“R. J. surely does take his work serious- 
ly, Ralph. I can vouch for that. During an 
underwater love sequence, a shark came 
between us. R. J. just held me with one 
arm and pushed the shark away with the 
other and went right on with the scene.” 


Nobody could blame him for taking that 
one seriously. 


In 1953, you reach full stardom in “Be- 
neath the 12-Mile Reef.” You and Terry 
Moore make a personal appearance at the 
New York opening. You’re thrilled by the 
dazzling marquee and thrilled as a fan of 
Jackie Gleason’s to meet him and guest in 
his television show. 


December 1953 sees you portraying your 
own childhood hero. Producer Robert 
Jacks picks you for Prince Valiant—a 
triumph and the toughest of challenges 
for you. You’re Tarzan and D’Artagnan 
rolled into one. You scale walls and joust 
with lances and fight one hundred sixty 
broadsword encounters. Concerned, both 
as friend and producer, that one of them 
will be too broad, Bob Jacks insists you’re 
taking too many chances. 


With the second week’s rushes, Darryl 
Zanuck gives you a new four-figured 
contract that guarantees star billing from 
now on. It will seem true to you when 
“Prince Valiant” is cut and reviewed. 


February 1954, and you are co-starring 
with Spencer Tracy in “Broken Lance.” 
King Trace, no less, pays you the supreme 
compliment you will read here for the 
first time. 


“The kid has the quality of a young 
Barrymore. His future? Unlimited.” 

And now, finally, it’s April 2, 1954, Rob- 
ert Wagner, the night you’ve been waiting 
for all your life. The night of the pre- 
miere of “Prince Valiant” when a movie 
fan’s dream is to become a magic reality. 


You take your parents to The Beach- 
combers for dinner, celebrating that other 
night four and a half years ago when you 
dined them on your first $37.50 bit pay 
check. Tonight they proudly celebrate 
with you the success of a dream that was 
not their own—your success in the world 
of celluloid. 

At eight-thirty your car pulls up in 
front of Grauman’s Chinese Theatre. 
Crowds jam the bleachers and the boule- 
vards roar. Arc lights split the Hollywood 
heavens. As your party steps out on that 
red carpet, photographers’ flash bulbs are 
blinding. 

Your own throat is too full to speak. 
You’re the same kid who stood there not 
long ago trying on those footprints. To- 
night the world acknowledged they fit. 

This is your night, and this is your life 
from now on. Prince Valiant Wagner. Long 
may you reign. 

THe Enp 











(Continued from page 47) 
beautiful girl ’'d ever seen. But something 
always came between us. In the classroom 
at New Trior High School, it was a dis- 
tance of twelve desks. Outside the class- 
room, a fellow named Roy Fitzgerald was 
my worst enemy. And in case you don’t 
know, my real name is Roy Fitzgerald. And 
I was the tallest, thinnest, shyest guy in 
town. 

Mentally, I waxed poetic about Nancy, 
comparing my love to the sun and moon 
and stars, not to mention Hedy Lamarr. 
However, when it came to speaking up, I 
was doing well if I could stammer, “Hello.” 
This eloquent speech seemed to take about 
as long to prepare as a recitation of the 
Gettysburg Address. 

One day, at long last, I managed a good 
half-dozen words and asked for a date. 
Then I stood on my two left feet waiting 
her reply. “No,” replied Nancy. “I will not 
go out with you.” 

I was shattered. 

I looked up a buddy and we hitchhiked 
down to Booley’s Cupboard, a place near 
town, to drown my sorrows in a couple of 
milkshakes. We’d been there only a short 
while when my beloved Nancy and her 
friend Barbara came in. They nodded in 
our general direction but didn’t join us. 

When we left, we noted that their car 
was parked out front. “Now why should 
we have to hitchhike all the way back?” 
asked my resourceful pal. 

So we climbed into the back seat of the 
car and crumpled out of sight. Well, the 
seven-mile ride home was more like a 
hundred-and-seventy. With each mile, the 
girls’ conversation deflated me more. “That 
Fitzgerald boy in Booley’s,” began Nancy. 
“Know what he did? He asked me for a 


Don't Call That Boy a Square 





date! Can you imagine the nerve of him?” 

“Are you going out with him?” asked 
Barbara. 

“Are you kidding? Maybe silence is sup- 
posed to be golden, but I think it’s dull.” 

“He’s probably shy,” offered Barbara. 

“He’s a square,” said my beautiful Nancy. 

Barbara giggled. “Who ever heard of a 
square bean pole?” And they both broke 
into hysterical laughter. 

That was it. The end of the world. My 
world at the moment, at any rate. I was 
as tall as I am now, six feet five, and my 
150 pounds consisted mostly of bones. I had 
no smooth manners, no easy line. I lacked 
the necessary social graces. And I wanted 
to cut the throat in which my words kept 
getting stuck and leaving me speechless. 
My voice? It wouldn’t change. Other guys 
could boom forth in their newly acquired 
bassos, but I was certain I was doomed to 
be a boy soprano for the rest of my life. 

It’s called “the awkward age,” this phase. 
It comes to every boy and girl. Girls ma- 
ture earlier than boys, however, grow out 
of adolescence and forget they ever went 
through it. And they leave their contem- 
poraries of the opposite sex far behind. 
And this is what many girls simply don’t 
realize—and should. 

As far as a girl is concerned, references 
to “that stage” are usually accompanied by 
words of reassurance that some day soon 
she’ll be a real beauty. She’s given credit 
for at least one redeeming feature—be it 
sparkling eyes, beautiful hair or a brilliant 
mind. As far as a boy is concerned, the 
awkward age is awkward for everybody. 
Someone once told me the amusing saying 
of a parent, speaking of his growing son. 
“The only time he stands up straight is 
when he can’t decide which way to lean,” 






said the father in a rather pained voice. 

Teen-agers don’t intend to be cruel. They 
don’t mean to be thoughtless. But in a 
teen-age world, you either belong or you 
don’t belong. Nothing’s more important. 
And when you’re an outsider, no one 
gives a great deal of thought to acknowl- 
edging the fact that you’re alive. You 
simply don’t exist. 

I remember one fellow in my class. He 
wore glasses and had braces on his teeth. 
These were temporary corrective measures. 
However, he could hardly go around 
shouting, “These won’t be here forever.” 
And let’s face it, he looked like a square 
sort of square. He spoke to no one. Pri- 
marily, I now suspect, because nobody 
spoke to him. 

He wound up as an Army pilot in the 
last war with glasses and braces a thing of 
the past. The girls considered him one of 
the most handsome fellows in his air 
group. He’s in Panama today with his wife, 
who’s a real beauty. You never know. 

Many times teen-agers judge one an- 
other on appearances. Teen-agers have to 
conform. And if they can’t, it isn’t always 
because they don’t want to. I speak from 
experience. Levis and sweat shirts were 
our class uniform. Came the time my 
mother bought me a new white shirt— 
slightly formal, mainly because it wasn’t 
a sweat shirt. I wore it several times out of 
deference to her. Then one day I heard 
someone snicker. At me? You know, I 
never actually found out. I just heard the 
snicker coming from some place and be- 
came very sensitive about it. So when I 
got home, I took off the shirt. 

“l’m not going to wear it again,” I told 
Mother. “I can’t. It looks awful.” 

Later, the sleeveless sweater arrived. My 
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grandmother had knitted it for me. The 
color was khaki, and any jerk in our class 
knew better than to wear anything but red 
sweaters with sleeves. My solution to this 
problem was to throw the sweater away 
and then go home and vow Id lost it. 

And what about the guy who’s neat in 
that blue suit, shirt and tie when the rest 
of his class is wearing levis? But how do 
you know that it’s not his family’s idea? 
He may rebel, but it doesn’t do much good. 
His folks are insisting that he become an 
individual long before he’s ready—and be- 
fore his classmates will accept individ- 
uality. And that, my friends, is murder! 

The awkward age is a time when a guy 
can’t seem to do anything right. And he’s 
clumsy when he tries. With his appearance 
against him, he winds up with a large type 
complex. He means well. And an under- 
standing family can help immeasurably. 

My mother is a jovial lady, with a fine 
sense of humor. Remembering the times 
I used to put my best foot forward and fall 
over it, I can laugh and she can have hys- 
terics. But if she’d cracked a smile the 
times it happened, I’d have curled up and 
died inside. 

We lived in an apartment. Once, when 
she was away, I decided to surprise her 
and paint the bathroom. It was a small 
room, and to brighten it, I selected a loud 
blue enamel. The stuff got all over the 
bathtub and a lavatory and mirror—and 
dried before I thought to wipe it off. 

Mother came home and took a look at 
the room. “It’s beautiful,” she said. I was 
so proud of my handiwork I never no- 
ticed that only a short space of time 
elapsed before she completely papered the 
room. 

I had a lot of good intentions that went 
haywire. Like the time she was in bed 
with a strep throat. I assumed that orange 
juice would help, so I went out and came 
back with oranges. Around ten dozen, I’d 
say. I squeezed every last one of them. We 
had orange juice in every pot, pan, kettle 
and pitcher in the house. There was, I re- 
call, nothing left to cook in. But mother 
took it very well. 

Understanding can do wonders for good 
intentions gone wrong. It can do wonders, 
period. Winnetka, Illinois, was a wealthy 
town. And the Fitzgeralds were somewhat 
less than wealthy. One of my chums, whose 
family was a prominent one, arranged for 
me to go to dancing class with him. Such 
activities are usually viewed with horror 
by the participants, but this was considered 
fun by everyone concerned because Miss 
Pratt, the teacher, was a genuinely nice 
woman. She used to ask me to help when- 
ever she was illustrating a new step. She 
was tall and I thought she preferred me as 





a partner because I was the tallest guy in 
the class. Now I realize she must have 
sensed my terrible lack of assurance and 
wanted to help me. Gradually, I began to 
acquire some social poise. My height wasn’t 
so disgraceful after all. Miss Pratt let me 
attend the classes for free for the next 
three years, letting me feel that I was 
contributing to the lessons. It’s only re- 
cently that I realize how kind she was. 

I really needed help! I can’t blame girls 
for not stopping to understand what agonies 
their male contemporaries are suffering. 
And, as a kid, I didn’t help the girls either. 
It rarely occurred to me to tell a girl how 
nice she looked. And when it did occur 
to me, I couldn’t put the sentence together. 
I'd blurt out crazy things and I didn’t mean 
them the way they sounded. 

“You sure look funny,” I once said in an 
effort to tease a lovely young lady. She 
found this non-funny. I was bewildered. 

My party patter was also brilliant: 

Girl: “What are you taking in school?” 
Me: “Oh, a few subjects.” 

(Silence) 

Girl: “Seen any good movies lately?” 
Me: “Some.” 

(More silence) 

Girl: “Read any new books?” 

Me: “Yeah.” 

When she’d given up her conversational 
effort, I could think of a thousand things 
to say. Only time had crossed me up. Ten 
more minutes, I’d think, and I could have 
been the life of the party. As it was, I was 
the death of it. Those were tough days— 
or I thought they were. 

I was remembering all this that night | 
overheard my friends’ daughter taking such 
a superior attitude toward a boy who 
must have been much as I was at that age. 

“Have you ever thought that maybe 
‘The Crumb’ has feelings?” I asked her. 
“And that quite possibly he’d like to be 
one of the crowd?” 

“I guess I never have,” she admitted. 
“He could have been in China as far as 
~ been concerned. He’s just never count- 

“He must like you,” I said. “Or he 
wouldn’t be calling. Doesn’t he have any 
redeeming features?” 

“Well,” said she. “He’s pretty smart. Ina 
bookish way. And he does have kind of a 
nice smile.” 

“Could you bring yourself to smile back 
at him sometime—and mean it?” 

She grinned. “I just might,” she said. 

As a matter of fact, she did. You see, 
this happened a while back. By no stretch 
of the imagination could I call myself 
Cupid. But now they’re going steady. And 
the word “Crumb”? She'll tell you it’s 
strictly for the birds. THE END 
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He's Your Man, If... 


(Continued from page 58) 
a wife around the house? What would she 
do?” 

The lady laughed merrily. “Well,” she 
said. “She could cook and keep house and 
send out the laundry... .” 

“I can cook and keep house,” Scott in- 
formed her. “And there’s a man who comes 
once a week to pick up the laundry. .. .” 

“She could pay the bills.” 

“T have a business manager. All the bills 
go to him,” said Scott. 

“What about a family?” she asked, 
smiling through teeth now clenched. “Don’t 
you like children?” 

“Sure,” he said. “Love ’em. Other 
people’s.” He paused a moment, thought- 
ful. “When they’re asleep,” he added. 

“Now, Scott,” she prodded. “You know 
you’d like to have a family of your own.” 

“On second thought, maybe I would,” 
said Scott. “About thirteen, I’d say. I’m not 
superstitious. Might be a good idea to have 
a whole crew around—get some work done. 
Keep ’em busy. You know, running er- 
rands, hustling firewood. Save hiring help.” 

After this speech, the little lady devel- 
oped a sudden headache. She remembered 
she was expecting an important call at 
home. And furthermore, her mother was 
there alone and it was getting late. Scott 
never saw her again. As he left her at the 
door, he concluded that she must have 
taken him seriously—and he didn’t correct 
the impression. One thing was certain. He’d 
taken her seriously—and resorted to his 
sense of humor as a first line of defense. 

That’s Brady. If you were his girl, you’d 
have to understand him. He’s never vowed 
that he won’t marry—eventually. As for 
the girl—whoever she is, wherever she is, 
whenever she comes along—well, he'll be 
waiting. And, if the feeling is mutual, he 
figures they’ll both know. She won’t have 
to call the matter to his attention. “Right 
now I simply don’t want to get married,” he 
says. “Why not? Well now, when does 
someone want to marry? One guess is as 
good as another. But ask why I’m not in 
love and Ill ask you to give me the Ein- 
stein theory of relativity. 

“The same thing goes for asking some- 
body why he is in love. How does he know? 
It’s an intangible, unexplainable thing. 

“There are those who say that love is a 
fifty-fifty deal. Maybe I’m still an old-fash- 
ioned romanticist, but I'd call it more of a 
hundred-hundred deal. How can you love 
fifty percent? Like the song says, it’s all or 
nothing. I’ve never had the feeling. Con- 
sequently, at the moment, I’m a confirmed 
bachelor. 

“But the questions keep coming. I re- 
member someone once asked how it would 
be if someone were in love with me. How 
do I know? As I’ve said, I’ve never been in 
love. The only thing I can do is to think 
about the things I'd like to do and the wa 
I like to live. The person I’m in love wi 
will either like these things or Ill stop 
liking these things.” 

If you were Scott Brady’s girl, you’d 
know that the “home with a good book” 
story is a true one. Scott isn’t a man for 
night clubs. In his scheme of living, he con- 
siders going out a great waste of time. 
“What are you going to learn at a night 
club?” he asks. “What world-shaking 
events occur in these places?” 

Your dates would be quiet ones. Perhaps 
dinner at Scott’s home—or some remote 
spot with a pleasant atmosphere and good 
food. “The way I see it,” he says, “it doesn’t 
matter where you are. It’s who you're 
dining with.” He’d hope his girl would like 
plain American cooking. And after dinner 
a movie or a play—if there’s one in town— 
or possibly the fights. 


Sometimes you'd visit friends, and prob- 
ably wind up on the floor shooting marbles 
with their kids with Scott having more fun 
than anybody. When he vows he’d like 
enough of his own for a basketball team, 
he’s not so certain he’s kidding. 

Parlez-vous Francais? Scott’s learning. 
Two nights a week you might join him at 
UCLA night school where he recently 
signed for a couple of courses. And you’d 
like as not spend a great deal of time por- 
ing over travel folders. Scott has a great 
yen to travel. When he made a picture in 
London, he had to come right back to the 
States for another film. However, some 
day he plans to take the grand tour— 
France, Italy, Switzerland—all the places 
he’s wanted to visit over there. “I’d like to 
meet the people of our world—and pos- 
sibly expose myself to a little old-world 
culture,” he says. 

You’d find that Scott reads the books on 
his book shelves—best sellers like “The 
Caine Mutiny” and “Not as a Stranger”... 

You’d discover that he can’t bring him- 
self to loaf between pictures, that he likes 
to spend his time as constructively as pos- 
sible. He believes an actor can only bring 
to the set with him the things that he learns 
when he isn’t working. To Scott, the real 
work is not making a picture. It’s preparing 
himself before the picture begins. “It’s an 
old argument,” he says. “Does the actor 
make the part or does the part make the 
actor? I say it’s fifty-fifty. If the part isn’t 
there, you can’t play it. But then again, if it 
is, you’ve got to be able to do it. You can 
only portray what you know. Watch the 
successful ones work.” 

When he’s working, you’d probably come 
to know as much about the role as he does. 
Scott reads the script and tries to imagine 
what kind of family the character is from. 
He wants to know the background, what’s 
behind the character. Then he dreams up a 
story and tries to discover how he would 
react in such a situation. “Then, I have an 
idea of how he does things because I know 
why he does them,” he says. 

He doesn’t go off into a trance. He be- 
lieves that living a part is foolish. However, 
the best way to understand the character 
is to talk the fellow over with someone 
who’s interested, get someone else’s point 
of view. If you were Scott’s girl, that’s 
where you’d come in. 

But it wouldn’t all be work and study. 
There’d be days at the beach when you’d 
take along a picnic lunch and eat fried 
chicken salted with sand and love it. You 
might note that occasionally he’d glance 
your way, thinking you weren’t watching, 
to see if you were really having fun. He’d 
hate to see you moody and mysterious. He’d 
want to see you smiling, enjoying life—at 
the beach—anywhere. 

You wouldn’t gush and you wouldn’t 
gossip. If you did, you might hear Scott 
snap, “Don’t tell me. I don’t want to hear 
about it.” And that’s another thing—hon- 
esty. He’d always be honest with you and 
he’d expect the same. However, you’d both 
know the difference between constructive 
honesty and destructive honesty. 

You’d see a lot of his family. You might 
drop by for dinner some evenings, or after 
dirner And invariably you'd settle down to 
a Canasta bout. Scott’s mother is a Ca- 
nasta fiend. And she always wins. She also 
has definite ideas about marriage. “You 
ought to get married,” she’ll tell Scott. 
“Why don’t you?” 

“Because I don’t think it’s the thing to 
do right now,” he tells her. 

“Are you in love?” she then asks. 

If you were Scott’s girl, chances are, she’d 
ask you too. And he would leave your re- 
ply to your own discretion. THE Enp 
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(Continued from page 68) 
greater success. Debbie frankly doesn’t 
like household chores, and I can’t say I 
blame her. Neither do I. But con- 
fronted with the necessity, such as when 
I'm visiting my family in Texas, Debbie 
can do a pretty creditable job with our 
Burbank home. 

Our neighbors, watching my daughter 
play sandlot baseball, dressed in old faded 
blue jeans and T-shirt, shake their heads 
and say that she lives and acts little like 
their conception of a movie star. Recently 
Debbie completed a theatrical engagement 
in “Gigi” in St. Louis. We were at the 
airport and Debbie bought an armload of 
movie fan magazines. Two women near- 
by kept eyeing her. 

“It sure looks like that Debbie Reynolds,” 
one whispered to the other. 

“Nope. It couldn’t be.” 

“Well, how do you know.” 

“Simple. No movie star would be 
reading movie magazines.” 

But if they’re listening, it was, too, Deb- 
bie, and she does, too, read fan magazines. 
She’s as big a movie fan as any. “Only 
way that I can keep up with my friends, 
now that I’m so busy,” she says. 

And now that I think of it, it’s a good 
thing those St. Louis doubters didn’t see 
Debbie, her dad and me sleeping all night 
in our car the time we drove our son 
back to his Army camp and couldn’t find 
any place to stay. They’d never have 
believed she was in films, for sure. 

True, after five years of picture-mak- 
ing, Debbie’s got a swimming pool (though 
we had to give up our whole back yard 
for it and Debbie had to make two theat- 
rical tours for the money); a crystal mink 
stole (her past Christmas present to her- 
self, purchased as a bargain because it 
was made up for someone else and turned 
out too small); a new white and shrimp- 
pink Mercury (bought at the factory and 
driven home last month). I suppose that 
proves she’s .a movie star, but she also sells 
Girl Scout cookies and that proves her 
sense of values hasn’t changed. 

Debbie and I have been all wrapped up 
in scouting ever since she was old enough 
to join (we still are counselors), and she 
has more different badges of merit than 
Mr. Carter has pills—including one for 
baking and cooking! Frankly, I think they 
were looking the other way when they 
handed her that last one! But seriously, 
it’s my feeling that if you get a boy or 
girl interested in some such character- 
building community organization, you need 
never worry that he or she will take the 
wrong path in life. And that’s why I never 


My Girl Debbie 


lost sleep, lying wide-eyed in bed, wait- 
ing for Debbie to come home when she 
first started dating. 

I must say though that I almost de- 
spaired of her ever taking boys seriously. 
She was interested in them, all right, but 
only so far as their prowess in football, 
baseball and bowling was concerned. Deb- 
bie loves sports—all kinds. In fact, if you 
pasted up a list of her favorite sports on 
a giraffe, the ones she considers “real 
cool” would extend from top to bottom. 
(I’ve just remembered I mustn’t say 
“real cool” any more. As soon as I learn 
to use one of Debbie’s bebop expres- 
sions, she says that one is as outdated as 
the dodo and I’m a “real square” if 1 
still use it.) 

Debbie’s brother Bill treated her as a 
kid when she tagged along to play base- 
ball or football. Like most big brothers— 
he’s two years older than she—he’d say, 
“Gosh, I wish I could trade that kid sister 
of mine for something useful, like a bike.” 


Bill would tease her, saying, “Greg 
thinks you’re peachy-keen.” 
“Really?” Debbie would glow. “How 


did he like my one-handed catch yester- 
day? Smooth, huh?” 

“Naw, I mean he’s got a crush on you.” 

“Oh, fiddlesticks,” she’d explode. “Boys!” 

But around sixteen or so, she began to 
discover that boys are here to stay. And 
her interest in clothes mounted in the 
same ratio. I’ve made most of her clothes 
because Debbie has always been tiny for 
her age. Now she wears a size seven and 
can find dresses in that size, but formerly 
it was impossible. Anyway, she couldn't 
afford all the store-bought clothes she 
needed—and wanted. So whatever free 
time I have from housekeeping, my work 
with the Red Cross, Girl Scouts and Blood 
Bank activities, i'm glued to the sewing 
machine. 

The result? Dresses, coats, suits, formals, 
overflow her room-length closets. And 
Debbie, unfortunately, is the kind of girl 
who must try on five outfits before she’s 
ever satisfied. The other night, Bob Neal, 
a young Texan, was over. Hoping I’d em- 
barrass her, I asked him if he’d like to see 
the result of a baby Texas cyclone and 
took him into Deb’s room. But he wasn’t 
unhappy. He merely picked up a box of 
snapshots of Debbie and looked at them. 

Debbie’s grandmother shook her head. 
“Sake’s alive, Maxene,” she said, “how do 
you ever expect to get that young one 
married off if you let her fellers see how 
untidy she is?” 

Frankly, I’ve done nothing to try to get 
Debbie married. That’s up to her com- 
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pletely—just as her career is. She’s been 
dating Bob Neal, Tab Hunter, Hugh 
O’Brian, Bill Shirley and a young plastic 
surgeon, Dr. Michael Flynn, besides lots 
of boys not in pictures. But I don’t think 
our Five Foot Dynamo is really in love 
yet. When she is, I'll know it. Because 
Debbie is a shouter. She’s been called “the 
lass with a delicate air’—but not by me. 

Since she was eighteen Debbie has been 
making five-dollar bets with friends at the 
studio that she wouldn’t be married at 
twenty-one, twenty-two, or twenty-three. 
One with Lana Turner, I think, is now 
due, and Lana owes Debbie five dollars. 
Debbie has all the little signed slips care- 
fully hidden away, and if she doesn’t marry 
this year or next, she stands to collect 
about one hundred dollars. 

I know that lots of girls look over every 
date with a calculating eye while hearing 
those distant strains of Lohengrin. Not 
Debbie. With her, it’s just fun, whether 
it’s a date for bowling, dancing, beach 
picnic, barbecue party, a premiere, a 
movie. When it comes to clowning, that 
Vitamin Kid can outclown any three girls. 
But neither her dad nor I worry about 
Debbie winding up an old maid. When 
the time comes, the right man will find 
our daughter. For years she’s been saying 
she wants to marry a doctor because 
they’re such wonderful men. She’s even 
told our family doctor, but he just laughs 
and says, “Heaven help him. It'll set the 
profession back ten years!” 

Debbie’s standards have always been 
high. She’s really embarrassed in a low- 
cut glamour gown. Photographers are 
always saying, “Take your hands down, 
Debbie.” This innate modesty colors 
everything about her. She doesn’t drink 
or smoke, and she isn’t going to be talked 
into it by the people around her. She 
says she'll never marry a divorced man 
—won’t even date a man until his divorce 
is final. “Say,” I heard her shrill over 
the phone the other night, “is your year 
up yet?” (She was referring to the Cali- 
fornia law which demands a year waiting 
period before a divorce is final.) Nor 
will she date a boy a second time when 
she finds on the way home that, as she 
puts it, he “develops as many arms as 
an octopus.” When she dates, she picks 
her escorts carefully and she wants to 
know where she’s going beforehand. “It 
doesn’t have to be a big production,” she 
explained to me, “but we have to have 
some activity planned. I like the accent on 
action, so there isn’t time for parking in 
the car or looking for dark corners.” 
Wolves-about-town she refuses to date. 

Because I think Debbie is mature enough 
for her age and because so many other 
young actresses have their own apart- 
ments, I once asked her if she’d like 
one—nearer to the studio. And she ex- 
ploded: “That’s like saying our home isn’t 
good enough for me. I tove it here and 
I want to stay until I marry. I'd hate to 
live alone.” So, quick-like, I dropped the 
suggestion. Dad converted the double 
garage into a little guest house, thinking 
Debbie would like it for study and rest 
when we didn’t have house guests. But 
Debbie won’t budge from the house. 

The truth is that Debbie is as con- 
tented in her home as a five-year-old 
in a candy store. She’s been all over 
our country and to South America, to 
Korea, Japan, Mexico and she’s been a 
guest in the most glamorous estates 
around town, yet she’s never felt the 
slightest bit ashamed of our modest home. 
I think this is because we’ve never taught 
her that the biggest is the best. And if she 
should marry a young man just starting 
out in a profession, she’d be content with 
their circumstances. Though Debbie’s 


eyes are green, she’s never envied friends 
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California. 
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ville monkey trees. Literature free. Velva, Bohemia 32, New 
ork. 








NEED CASH? ASSEMBLE ties at home for our markets. All 
materials furnished. Wilson Ties, Stillwater 3, Minn. 

AGENTS WANTED 
MONEY FOR XMAS! Make $50 and more during spare time. 
Friends, neighbors—everyone buys from Elmira’s exquisite 
new sparkling line. Imprinted Christmas Cards for as little 
as 3c. Personalized. stationery, napkins, Large Gift Wrappings 
with Free accessories, Ribbon Ties . . . all fine quality money 
saving values. No experience needed. Send Name and address 
for Free Portfolios, Catalog, Assortments on approval. Bonus 
Plan. Elmira’s “Portable Gift Shop’ makes money first day. 
ye today. Elmira Greeting Card Co., Dept. C-244, Elmira, 


HOME SEWERS WANTED 
WOMEN—SEW BABYWEAR and Kiddy Aprons. Home. 
Profitable, Fast, Easy. Liebig Industries, Beaver Dam 3, 
Wisconsin. 

WOMEN SEW RAP-A-Round, spare time—profitable. 
Hollywood Manufacturing Co., Dept. D, Hollywood 46, Calif 
PROFITABLE OCCUPATIONS 
GROW MUSHROOMS, CELLAR, shed. Spare, full time, 
year round. We pay $3.50 Ib. We paid Babbitt $4165.00 in few 
weeks. Free Book. Washington Mushroom Ind., Dept. 164, 

2954 Admiral Way, Seattle, Wash. 
STAMPS 
FIRST U.N. SET. Among World’s Prettiest. Only 10c. 
Approvals. Welles, Box 1246-PX, New York City 8. 
PERSONAL 






































PSORIASIS VICTIMS: HOPELESS? New Discovery! Free 
Trial Offer. Write Pixacol, Box 3583-C, Cleveland, Ohio. 








When functional 
cause scanty or irregular 


WOMEN: 
“ menstruation, thousands of 


WHY SUPPER mene See plot metal 
IRREGULAR simply taking a small tab- 


disorders 


PERIODS let called Humphreys ‘‘11’’, 
DUE TO a true homeopathic prepara- 
tion available without 

FUNCTIONAL prescription. Just ask drug- 
DISORDER? gist for Humphreys ‘‘11’’. 













of your favorite 
MOVIE or TV STAR—Genuine Portrait 3¥ax5 
—type for framing. Also FREE catalog of hun- 
dreds of stars. FREE information for getting 


Rock Hudson addresses and birthdays, scenes and guide to 


Removed by Mosco,alsoCalluses. -G 
Quick, easy, economical. Just rub 


on. Jars, 35¢,60¢. At your druggist. Money refund- 
ed if not satisfied. Moss Co., Rochester, N. Y. 





ATTENTION Hollywood. Send 15c for handling and mailing 
coutectors _'2 for 25c)- er eee *CORN* 
FANS STAR PHOTOS, INC. Hollywood rer ro al a EM ° VE R 





eM LO URY YL a od Fd 
PA IN of HEADACHE 


NEURALG/A 
NEURITIS 





the way thousands of 
physicians and dentists recommend. 


HERE’S WHY ... Anacin is like a doctor's 
prescription. That is, Anacin contains not 
just one but a combination of medically 
proved active ingredients. No other product 
gives faster, longer-lasting relief from pain 
of headache, neuralgia, neuritis than Anacin 
tablets. Buy Anacin® today! 








fax) at jeading 


Grug ano dep f. store 

Send TODAY an 

for TRIAL SIZE C ua 
“DARK-EYES” Dept. P-74_ 


3319 Carroll Ave., Chicago 24, Ill. 


L cngioce 25c (coin or stamps — tax included) for TRIAL 
ACKAGE of **Dark-Eyes"’ with directions. 


Check Shade: (1) Black 
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Do your choosing from the 
Rit rainbow, and yesterday’s 
graduation white (or ~ dress, 
be it confirmation, bridesmaid, 
or what have you!) can be the 
prettiest pastel that ever waltzed 
through a summer evening. 
And while you’re at it, dip a slip 
and bra, even your girdle, 
to match. Remember 
—a little Rit dyes a lot! 





The finest dye..the high concentrate dye.. 






= = 
atantee 
for Nylon, 3 
All Rayons, Cotton, . 
Silk, Linen, Wool + 
-literally any fabric | 
except glassor ~ 


RIT PRODUCTS , mineral fiber. , 
CORPORATION ~“@-37-2772°9 


1437 W. Morris St., Indianapolis 6 





who have more of the world’s material pos- 
sessions. When young people are jealous 
and envious of others, I think it’s because 
parents have neglected to instill a pride 
of home in their children—a pride based 
on the comforting fact that of all the 
houses in the world one alone is home. 

In this, Debbie’s attitude is mature, just 
as it is in her work. At first, I admit, 
that iittle character I call my daughter 
looked upon acting as a lark. Then she 
began to grow and to take it seriously. The 
change was noticeable. She’s gone from 
child to grownup. For it’s my belief that 
the ability to stick to a job—to struggle 
through it until it’s finished—is a real 
test of maturity. ~ 

Like honey, she sticks to anything until 
she becomes a part of it. Take the French 
horn, for instance. Personally, I'd rather 
not take it—but Debbie practiced and prac- 
ticed until she could play it well while 
she was in high school. Lately, she’s been 
persistent in learning to dance, sing, do 
ballet, gain proficiency in diction and 
dramatics. She’s shown endurance, ac- 
cepted unpleasantness, discomfort, frus- 
tration, hardships. And she’s learned to 
size things up, make her own decisions. 

Once when a friend asked my husband, 
Ray, some question about M-G-M, Ray 
said he’d never been there. And he hasn’t. 
And I’ve been there only when necessary. 

I remember that the studio school 
teacher suggested that I come and super- 
vise Debbie daily. I declined, politely. 
(I have a life of my own, too.) And 
when Debbie was eighteen and through 
school, the teacher said that now, more 
than ever, a young girl should have her 
mother with her at the studio. “Debbie.” 
I told her, “is self-reliant and has-sound 
judgment. I’ve every confidence in her. 
She isn’t going to do anything that she 
wouldn’t do if I were here watching her.” 
And she didn’t. 

Debbie handles all her own affairs— 
decided on the details of her new contract, 
selected a business manager who allows 
her twenty dollars a week for spending 
money. She uses it for lunches, movies, 
banana splits and malteds, bowling, buying 
herself a belt or a scarf and many weeks 
she’s amazed to find a few dollars left over. 
This ability to budget is another sign of 
increasing maturity. 

But when Debbie first signed her con- 
tract with Warners when she was just 
sixteen, I confess Ray and I weren’t quite 
ready to let her make her own decision 
about a career. No one in our family 
had ever had theatrical ambitions and we 
weren’t sold on the idea that there’s no 
business like show business. We were 
a bit skeptical about the whole idea. (Only 
recently my mother found out that Maxine 
Elliott, the great stage star, was a distant 
kin of ours. Frankly, I have to confess 
that I'd never heard of her or that a 
theatre was named for her on Broadway.) 
Actually, we would much rather have seen 
her go on with her ambition—to become 
a gym teacher. Without telling Debbie, we 
went to the studio and had a long talk 
with everyone she would be working 
with. And we concluded that Debbie 
would be in a safe environment—that these 
were all mighty fine people. 

Sometimes I suppose Debbie must think 
longingly of her ambition to become a 
gym teacher. She has so little leisure time 
now. Tourete, her le, and Henry, her 
cat, scarcely see her these days. And 
her collection of toy monkeys gathers dust. 
“Heavens to Betsy,” she laughs, “if I had a 
husband it would be ‘Hi’ and ‘Bye’ and 
I'd have to give him a picture of me to 
remember me by.” She blows in exhausted 
from a long day at the studio, and even 
if she has a few days off to go to Palm 
Springs, the time is pretty well filled with 











picture layouts and personal appearances. 
Every chance she gets, she’s off entertain- 
ing at camps and hospitals. This is her 
personal contribution and she’s never too 
tired or busy to continue with it. 

Dad likes to watch wrestlers on tTv— 
Debbie considers them like yesterday’s 
corn fritters, so after dinner, if she doesn’t 
have a date, she gratefully climbs into her 
bed, chews away vociferously on a stick of 
gum while she grows a crop of goose pim- 
ples listening to her mad passion—murder 
mysteries on the radio. Right now she’s 
in the throes of reorganizing her posses- 
sions which, like a Scotch magpie, she’s 
hoarded through the years—old school 
jumping ropes, athletic equipment, cheer- 
leader batons, dolls, magazines, scrap- 
books, letters and pictures. She covers 
her bed with sorted piles, then puts every- 
thing on the floor when she goes to sleep. 
Next night, back everything goes on her 
bed, while she continues the sorting. 

Dad and I look in on this bundle of 
energy and wonder what we'll do for 
laughs when the day finally comes that 
Debbie leaves the house as a bride. We 
both never hoped to be perfect parents 
to Debbie. Nor have we demanded perfec- 
tion in her. We've been aware of the 
necessity of give and take on the part of 
all of us, and that’s why, I think, we have 
always had a happy home. And without 
pinning a blue ribbon on myself, I think 
Debbie—together with many of her girl 
friends—will make a fine potential crop 
of mothers and I envy the girl who'll be 
my grandchild. 

Anyway, I think I pay her the highest 
compliment when I say I'd be happy to be 
her daughter! 

THE END 





TO REACH THE STARS 


In most cases your letters will reach a star 
if addressed in care of the studio at which 
he made his last picture. If you have no 
luck there, try c/o Screen Actors Guild, 
7046 Hollywood Blvd., Hollywood 28, Cal. 





* * 


Allied Artists, 
Drive, Hollywood 
Columbia Pictures, 
Gower St., Hollywood 
Goldwyn Studios, 1041 N. For- 
mosa Ave., Los Angeles 
M-G-M, 10202 W. Washington 
Blvd., Culver City 

Paramount Pictures, 5451 Mar- 
athon St., Hollywood 

RKO Studios, 780 Gower St., 
Hollywood 

Republic Pictures, 4024 Rad- 
ford Ave., N. Hollywood 

20th Century-Fox, 10201 W. 
Pico Blvd., Beverly Hills 
United Artists, 8272 - Sunset 
Blvd., Hollywood 
Universal-International, 
versal City 


Warner Brothers Studios, 4000 
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Martin and Lewis 


(Continued from page 53) 
familiar answer, “There’s no Martin, no 
Lewis, only Martin and Lewis.” 

Looking back on that day in 1942 when 
they were introduced on the street corner 
at 54th Street and Broadway in New York 
City, both of them feel that Fate must 
have had a lot to do with it. There doesn’t 
seem to be anything else that could have 
brought them together at that particular 
place and at that particular time. 

But cymbals didn’t crash and the world 
didn’t stop. Nobody even gave them a 
second glance. At best they were an un- 
likely looking pair. An elastic-faced youth 
named Joseph Levitch, fresh from the 
Borsch Circuit, and an Italian barber’s son 
from Steubenville, Ohio, Dino Crocetti, 
singing protege of the boys in the back 
room of the local cigar store. 

Although they didn’t get to work to- 
gether as a team until four years later, 
Fate kept crossing their paths. Not long 
thereafter, a very nervous Italian crooner 
then billed as Dino Martini followed Frank 
Sinatra into the Club Riobamba in New 
York. Dino was so nervous he was sure 
the customers thought he was singing a 


rhumba and had castanets hidden in his 


knees. To make things worse it was celeb- 
rity night and the audience was almost 
entirely composed of celebrities. Wherever 
he looked, Dino saw famous faces. Un- 
known to him, however, a non-celebrity, 
Jerry Lewis, was sitting at the bar to es- 
cape the cover charge. He’d gone to see 
and hear Sinatra and didn’t know the bill 
had changed. But he didn’t ask for his 
money back. He watched, entranced by 
the sight of this unknown ‘who could sing 
to such an audience so easily. 

That evening is indelibly engraved on 
Jerry’s mind, and he can still remember 
what Dino wore—a light blue dinner jack- 
et that a waiter wears if people are com- 
ing and a maroon tie. 

So much to remember. 

For Jerry—an indelible picture—the 
time he next saw Dino Martini, singing 
at Loew’s Theatre where Jerr was “an 
yoosher once.” Dino sang, clutching on to 
something in his hand. Curiously Jerry 
wondered what it could be. Later he found 
out—a little white cross. 

For Dino—during the months after their 
street-corner meeting—Jerr’s casual cor- 
respondence on the walls of the dressing 
rooms in the club circuit where one usu- 
ally followed the other. Jerr’s welcoming 
scribble, “Hi, Dino. I was here. Hope you 
do as well.” 

For both of them—and for a laugh- 
hungry world—the memorable evening, 
July 25, 1946, at Atlantic City’s “500 Club” 
—when Martin & Lewis was born. Now 
married to Patti Palmer, Jimmy Dorsey’s 
pretty dark-eyed vocalist, and with hos- 
pital bills hounding them following the 
birth of a son, Gary, Jerry needed to make 
more money. When he and Dino were both 
booked into the “500 Club”—he talked the 
proprietor into letting them do their “big 
comedy act” together. The one that really 
laid them in the aisle wherever they 
played. But of course the first night they 
went out on the floor together nothing 
happened. Jerr did his mugging to records, 
Dean sang his songs and the rest slept. 
Except the proprietor. He blew his top. 
“You said you guys get laughs. I did not 
hear no laughs.” No laughs next show—and 
out they would both go. 

They holed up that night in Jerry’s 
hotel room, locked the door and worked on 
colossal ideas they couldn’t use. Some 
time during the small hours—they went 
down to the beach, and using the break- 
ers for a rhythm beat, Jerr taught Dean a 
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| STOP PAIN INSTANTLY 


COMBAT INFECTION 
PROMOTE HEALING 


WITH ANTISEPTIC 


Campho-Phenique 


(PRONOUNCED CAM-FO-FIN-EEK ) 


MINOR BURNS,CUTS 
SCRATCHES, ABRASIONS 


Quick! Apply Campho-Phenique at once to minor 
‘burns from hot cooking utensils, hot water or steam 
. stops pain instantly, promotes rapid healing. The 
same thing happens when you use it on minor cuts, 
scratches and abrasions. Campho-Phenique is highly 
antiseptic. Wonderful for fever blisters, cold sores, 
gum boils; to relieve itching and to guard against 
infecting insect bites. Used on pimples, Campho- 
Phenique helps prevent their spread and re-infection. 
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“CATALOG 915 PICTURES FREE! 
NEW! DIFFERENT! BEAUTIFUL! 


For the first time — sensational pictures 
of your favorite movie stars in protean al 
high gloss finish. Special super-duper offer: 


20 for 25¢ * 50 for 50¢ * 120 for $1 


FREE ‘Atatoc with 215 Aga ogy 
ee OF STARS with your order 


DeLUXE PHOTO SERVICE, Dept. 829 
Box 947, Church St. Annex, New York 8, N.Y. 


INGROWN NAIL 
Hurting You ?| 


Immediate 


Relief! 


A few drove of OUTGRO® bring blessed relief from 
ting pain of ingrown nail. OUTGRO a 
ens the skin underneath the nail, allows the nail 

be cut and thus prevents further pain and J 44 
fort. OUTGRO is available at all drug counters. 



















| Plus 12 Photo Keepsakes 












Act as mailing secretary for nation- 
wide Lincoln penny club. No experi- 
ence required. An exciting, new 
spare-time opportunity for those who wish to "\= 
work at home. Details free. 


LINCOLN PENNY CLUB 


7372 Melrose, Los Angeles 10, Calif. 


ENLARGEMENT GIVEN’ 











Just send photo or neg. Glamorous black and ; 
white enlargement an frame 5 x 7 size 29¢ ea. = 

8 x 10 size 57c ea. Given extra: if you order } Fe . 
3 enlargements and frames, all of same photo, we in- “Ff 
clude one extra enlargement plus 12 photo keepsakes. 
Be sure to include color of hair, eyes, ete. for oil color- 7 
ing information. Send ne money. Pay postman plus | 
mailing cost. State choice of frames, brown or maroon. || 
Rush photos teday. Your originals safely returned. 








("2 FOR A LITTLE. 
— SPARE TIME 


With New Christmas Card Line 

Exclusive new ‘Petite Gold Rush’ Assortment pays 

$80.00. on 80 boxes easily. Make 

60.00 on 80 boxes easily. Only 
Card 


Cardinal has - is 26- 
ss box, new i 1 Gift Wra & 
url Ribbons Py -the-Yard, 6 ex- 
yn he BIG-PROFIT Name-Im- ~ 
rinted lines low as 40 for $1. # CAM ¢ 
ver 250 new fast sellers. Extra Malaany Wuigaas 
Cash Bonus; Money-Back Guaran- 9 





Gifts offered FREE for prompt 40 ‘or$ 


—MAIL COUPON 
Dept. 29-K ' 
1400 State Avenue, Cincinnati 14, Ohie | 
Send money-making kit of 6 boxes on approval and surprise | 

| 








Free Off 
Name... 


Address 
ee State ae | 




















Now we BOTH have 
LOVELY 


BLONDE 


HAIR 


NEW CREAMY 
SHAMPOO 


Specially for Blondes —Made at 
home...FRESH as you need it! 
Takes only a minute—Washes 
Hair Shades Lighter Safely! 
Gives it a Wonderful Shine! 
Mothers and daughters help 
keep light hair from darkening and 
brighten faded hair with BLONDEX, the sensational new 
CREAMY Shampoo that works 3 ways: Removes dull, 
dingy film that makes blonde hair old-looking—brings 
back flattering lightness—gives hair extra highlights and 
shine. Safe for children's delicate hair. Get BLONDEX 

today at any 10¢, drug and department stores. 
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New! Clearasil Medication 


STARVES 
PIMPLES 


SKIN-COLORED... hides pimples while it works 





DOCTORS’ TESTS PROVE 
9 out of 10 cases cleared up 
...or definitely improved 


Doctors’ clinical tests prove this new-type medi- 
cation especially for pimples really works. In 
skin specialists’ tests on 202 patients, 9 out of 
every 10 cases were cleared up or definitely im- 
proved while using CLEARASIL. 


Amazing starving action. CLEARASIL actu- 
ally starves pimples because it helps remove the 
oils that pimples “feed” on. And CLEARASIL’s 
antiseptic action stops the growth of bacteria 
that can cause and spread pimples. Skin-colored 
to hide pimples and end embarrassment. Grease- 
less, stainless... pleasant to leave on day and 
night for uninterrupted medication. 
America’s largest-selling specific pimple 
medication... because CLEARASIL has helped so 
many boys, girls and adults. GUARANTEED 
to work for you as it did in doctors’ tests or 
money back. Only 59¢ and 98¢. At all druggists— 
Get CLEARASIL today. 
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Now also available in Canada (slightly more) 


SEWARE-lusecth Bites! 


Neglected bites from non-poisonous 
insects may cause dangerous infec- 
tion. OIL-O-SOL soothes, comforts, 


MOSSO’'S = “ols, eases pain. 
ol L-O-SOL AT YOUR 


DRUGGIST 








MAY CAUSE 
INFECTION AS WELL 
AS TORMENT. 














,NU-NAILS 
> ARTIFICIAL FINGERNAILS 
Cover short, broken, thin nails 
with NU-NAILS. Applied in ajiffy 
with our amazing new quick-dry- 
ing glue. Can be worn any length 
--. polished any shade. Help over- 
4 come nail-biting habit. Set of ten 
29c. Atdime, drug & dept. stores. 
NU-NAILS CO., Dept. 16-H 
5251 W. Harrison, Chicago 44 


Also Hollywood Fingernails... 
Permanent Dubonett Rose Color. 
No polish required ...39c set. 





time-step—the same one they do today. 
Sleepless and desperate, they arrived at 
the club the next night—still with no 
routine. Like condemned men with noth- 
ing to lose they descended upon the un- 
suspecting customers. A barrage of bed- 
lam—squirting seltzer, snipping off the 
ends of customers’ cigars, chasing the 
waiters. Dean stepping on Jerry’s lines. 
Jerry stepping on Dean’s songs. And both 
of them walking all over the audience. To 
Jerr—from somewhere—there came avoice, 
a laugh-voice high and whiny that was to 
be imitated the world over. They wound 
up their act leading the hysterical custom- 
ers around the club in a conga. That night 
two weary new comedians collapsed over a 
few beers—quite a few. 

Like any couple—the first was their 
toughest year. 

Too many unpaid bills following them 
around and catching them. In Atlantic City 
they stayed at a flea-bitten hotel. The 
management put an iron crib in Patti and 
Jerry’s room for one-year-old Gary. Patti 
laundered Gary’s diapers out daily and 
hung them on the fire escape to dry. 
Money was so scarce, Dean’s wife, Betty, 
had gone home to her mother’s in Phila- 
delphia to have their third child, a daugh- 
ter they named Gail. They couldn’t pay 
their hotel bills and finally left three 
trunks for security, walking out of the 
lobby with all they could wear and baby 
Gary. When they retrieved the trunks a 
year later, they found the moths had had 
a busier season than theirs. A wardrobe 
of moth-eaten rags. 

These were days when Dean and Jerry 
would appear on celebrity night at Leon 
and Eddie’s for free dinner for four. 
When Patti had to go to the hospital and, 
wanting to surprise her by driving her 
home in their own car, Jerry bought an 
old beaten-up Plymouth for $600—and 
Patti was plenty surprised. “We don’t even 
have two dollars. What about the hospital 
bills?” The car was on its last gasp, but 
was Jerry’s pride and joy. Every night be- 
tween shows at the Havana Madrid—how 
he would stand out in front of the club 
under the lights lovingly polishing it. 

Unforgettable—ever—the night Martin 
& Lewis broke into the big time. The big- 
gest. New York’s Copacabana. With all 
Broadway at their feet, and their price 
upped to $5000 a week. They’d come a long 
way then—in less than two years. But 
waiting in their dressing rooms two white- 
faced guys were ready to write off the 
whole thing. They’d paid a writer $1000 
for Jerry’s three-minute opener. Watching 
Jerry over in one corner of the dressing 
room, struggling feverishly rehearsing the 
gags, almost before even he realized what 






he was doing, Dean walked over, took the 
paper out of his hand and tossed it out 
the open window. Then horrified, they 
both stood there watching $1000 flutter 
slowly down to the street. For a minute 
they felt like fluttering down after it. Then 
with a confidence he couldn’t feel, Dean 
gave Jerr that famous third-quarter 
locker-room speech. “Now go out there, 
Jerr—and do what you want to do. What- 
ever you feel like doing,” he said. Jerr 
felt like folding up, period. Shakily mak- 
ing his way out on the Copa floor, he took 
a look around the packed club—and again 
from somewhere . .. or nowhere .. . the 
line came to him. “My father always said, 
‘When you play the Copa, Son, you'll be 
playing to the cream of show business.’” 
He paused and took another look around. 
Then in a cracked voice, “This is krim?” 
Hearing the laughs, the lyrics of “San 
Fernando Valley” returned to Dean’s mind. 
They’ve often wondered what would have 
happened if Jerry had done the $1000 ma- 
terial. “We probably wouldn’t be in Hol- 
lywood today,” they say. Jerry still does- 
n’t know where his sock opening line came 
from. But Fate was keeping a protective 
eye. 

Exciting giddy days, these. The first flush 
of a fantastic success even Dean and 
Jerry couldn’t explain. Lines waiting six 
deep out in the snow when they played 
the Paramount. Breaking their own rec- 
ords wherever they went. Capturing the 
whole country with their uninhibited 
comedy, their absolute irreverence for 
anything—man or animal, vegetable or 
mineral. Beloved by audiences who sensed 
the heart behind their humor, their mutual 
affection and admiration, the way each 
extended himself to make the other look 
even better, the happy chemistry of two 
men who were meant to make laughter to- 
gether. 

Laughs. A million laughs. . 

The hilarious times they’ve covered for 
each other. That night when Dean got 
back to the dressing room late, wondered 
where everybody was and rushed out on 
stage, wearing denims and sneakers, to 
find Jerry singing “Blue Skies” for him— 
and the audience in hysterics thinking it 
part of the act. Another night when Dean 
dashed back, slid into his pumps—and 
realized too late Jerry had nailed them 
to the floor. The night aboard a New York 
to Chicago train when Martin & Lewis 
went through a Pullman car around 3:00 
a.m. knocking on doors and announcing, 
“We'll be in La Salle Station in twenty 
minutes—La Salle Station—twenty min- 
utes,” getting all the sleepy passengers out 
in the aisles, bags in hand—and Chicago 
still five hours away. 








EXCITING NEWS 


IN THE AUGUST ISSUE OF PHOTOPLAY 


Don’t miss the splendid picture story of 
Burt Lancaster with his family! Exclusive with Photoplay! 
Read “The Gentle Giant” 
Be smart—be at your newsstand early for this 


big summer issue—on sale July 7th. 




















And how about that prank that threat- 
ened to break up the act . . . and instead 
backfired into becoming part of it? The 
afternoon Jerry was to revolutionize hair 
styles by making famous a chrysanthemum 
cut. They’d been playing three shows a 
night at the Chez Paree, and a tired Jerr 
went to sleep in the barber’s chair at the 
Ambassador-East. Dean suggested the 
barber really clip him for laughs. “I can’t 
do that,” he said. But Dean kept egging 
him on until he did, slipping him a $20 tip 
and saying, “Here—I dare you—” His long 
hair that he wore well-vaselined down 
was Jerry’s pride and joy, and he roared 
like Samson when he woke up and found 
it was gone. When he got back to the 
hotel room, Patti took one horrified look 
and said, “What have you done? Where’s 
your hair? My poor Daddy—” and burst 
into tears. The more Patti cried, the mad- 
der Jerry got at Dean. That night he 
didn’t speak to him when they went on 
the floor of the Chez Paree—until he 
heard the laughs of the crowd, just eye- 
ing his porcupine cut. It changed the whole 
personality of the act—and today he prizes 
the scissors the barber sent him for a 
souvenir. 

But there’ve been tears too... . 

Tears through the laughs . . . like the 
command performance Dean and Jerry 
gave for a dying kid at midnight in a hos- 
pital in Jersey City—when they realized 
humbly how much the team of Martin & 
Lewis meant to others. They’d just fin- 
ished their show at the Riviera and they 
rushed out the door into zero weather, 
praying they’d get there in time. 

Tears too—when their show just couldn’t 
go on and each realized what “the guy 
who is half my life” meant to him. The 
night at the Copa when Jerry collapsed at 
the mike from nervous exhaustion and 
Dean wound up the act, singing with mist 
in his eyes. The time on stage in Minne- 
apolis when Jerr fell in the middle of an 
acrobatic routine, they heard a tendon 
snap, and thought he’d broken his back. 
The theatre management carried him off 
stage, and facing an audience of five thou- 
sand, Dean started to sing, choked up, 
murmured, “Sorry—I—I can’t. .. .” and 
made a run for the ambulance to ride to 
the hospital with him. Another night at 
the Havana Madrid Dean had an appendi- 
citis attack right in the middle of the show 
and Jerr couldn’t make with the jokes. For 
the next ten days, while Dean recuperated 
from an operation, he commuted between 
Lindy’s Restaurant and the hospital, car- 
rying gallons of Dean’s favorite chicken 
soup with matzo balls. During a Chicago 
engagement, noting Jerry’s exhaustion one 
night, Dean had his Beverly Hills phy- 
sician fly pronto to Chicago and order him 
home. All the threats for cancelled book- 
ings met an unperturbed brown eye and 
Dean’s, “The kid can’t make it. Go ahead 
— 

And there were flops. Two. ... 

That night at the Fairmont Hotel in San 
Francisco when Jerry opened blithely 
with, “Good evening, Ladies and Gentle- 
men. I can’t tell you how happy we are 
to be in Frisco and—” and stopped, won- 
dering why the whole room froze. While 
the veddy crowd in the Mayfair Room in 
Boston just didn’t dig them at all. Until 
finally, after a prolonged silence, Jerry 
asked, “Why are you mad at us? We didn’t 
write any books.” 

Otherwise, bedlam at the boxoffice— 
everywhere. Two kindred comedians with 
the heart and humor of one, so kindred 
that once when somebody in the audience 
booed Dean for badgering Jerry, he 
stopped right in the middle of the act to 
explain, “This isn’t for real. Honest. I love 
him too. This is just part of the act... .” 
Sentimentally to be remembered always 
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The girl with the wide-awake look 
can be you. ..%n just 63 seconds 


Ordinary eyes—plain, lifeless lashes— 
can be magically different and inviting, 
in just 63 seconds! 

Here is all you do: First, a tiny touch 
of KURLENE on your lashes. Then a 
KURLASH eyelash curler—30 seconds 
for each eye. 

Now look in your mirror. 


See? Not a sign of ‘“‘makeup’’—just 
a silky, natural curl—eyelashes curved 
’way up—a sparkle that makes your 
eyes delightfully . . . wide-awake... 
and so easily! 

Be sure you get the original KURLASH 
at cosmetic counters in drug, depart- 
ment, and variety stores—$1.00. 


For personal advice, write Jane Heath, Kurlash Eye-beauty Consultant, Dept. K. 


Dainty KURLASH eye- KURLENE eyelash 
lash curler $1.00. In- cream for longer curl. 
stant refill 25c. Tube 50c plus tax. 
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TWISSOR. Scissor-han- 
die tweezer, 
ever. 75c, 


THE 


COMPANY, INC. 
Rochester 4, N. Y. 


KURLASH available in Canada 


easiest 











ODOR WORRIES ON 
“CERTAIN” DAYS? 


Every month, thousands of women use 
this new cream deodorant for sanitary 
napkins, too. Safe, gentle, dependable. 





To protect you against odor embarrassment 
on those trying days, sanitary napkins need 
a deodorant, too. 

The same cream deodorant discovery that 
safely stops underarm odor 24 hours, is es- 
pecially suitable for napkin use as well. 

Exclusive new MUM Cream Deodorant, 
based originally on doctor’s discovery, now 
contains long-lasting M-3 (Hexachloro- 
phene) to destroy odor bacteria. 

Effective, safe—non-irritating to normal 

skin—the only leading deodorant without 
strong chemical astringents. Delicate new 
fragrance. Creamier texture — won't dry 
out in the jar. Try new MUM. 
Trial Offer: For generous size jar, send 10¢ 
in coin or stamps (to cover cost of mailing) 
to Dept. T-74, Mum, P. O. Box 174, Hillside, 
New Jersey. (Offer expires Dec. 31, 1954. 
Limited to U.S.A.) 


NEW MUM 


Ideal for sanitary napkins 


A PRODUCT OF BRISTOL-MYERS 









ShtotianT / 


your hair needs LOVALON 








For gayer, brighter, more colorful 
looking hair, be sure to use LOVALON 
after each shampoo. Lovalon removes 
dull film, blends in off color or gray- 
ing streaks and softens the appear- 
ance of dyed hair. Not a permanent 
dye, not a bleach — Lovalon is a rinse 
made in 12 hair 
shades. Select 
the shade for 
your coloring. 


10¢ for 2 rinses 
25¢ for 6 rinses 














CS: Scholls 
BALL-O-FOOT 
Cushion 


FAST, GRATIFYING RELIEF 
FOR CALLOUSES, TENDERNESS, 
BURNING AT BALL OF FOOT! 


ors OVER Tor, 











Never before such 
luxury for your 


feet. You actually 
WALK ON CUSHIONS! 
Made of soft, 
cushioning super - fine 
LATEX FOAM ms 
It’s entirely NEW! Without adhesive or strapping, 
scientifically designed Dr. Scholl’s BALL-O- DOr 
CUSHION loops over toe and nestles under ball of 
foot. Relieves painful callouses, burning, tenderness 
at once. Gives priceless walking ease. Snug fitting 
tailored Rights and Lefts. Worn invisibly. Wash- 
able. Three kinds—35¢, 60¢, $1.00 pair. At Drug, 
Shoe, Dept., 5-10¢ Stores and Dr. Scholl’s Foot 
Comfort® Shops. If not obtainable locally, order 
direct, enclosing price. State if for man or woman. 
DR. SCHOLL’S, INC., Dept. 7B, Chicago 10, Ill. 


FREE PHOTO 
LARGE 8 x 10 SIZE 


Not the usual smali size but 
High Grade Studio type Photo 
FREE ILLUSTRATED CATALOG AND 
SUPPLEMENT 

sands of Movin 


listing 

Picture Stars and con- 

taining 87 ADDITIONAL PICTURES of 
Popular Stars. 


Send name of your favorite star and 
only 25c to cover handling charge. 


STEWART-CROXTON STUDIOS 
Dept. MC-7, Hollywood 28, Calif. 
P.O. Box 2390 


CARDS 


AT HOME 


SPARE OR FULL TIME 
write 
WATERTOWN, MASS 


ANY PHOTO ENLARGED 


Size 8 x 10 Inches oro 
on DOUBLE-WEIGHT Paper % 
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—that star-studded opening at Slapsie 
Maxie’s when all movieland conceded 
there was finally something new under the 
Hollywood sun—the fresh zany humor of 
Martin & Lewis. They liked them... 
liked them. . . . Dean’s daughter, Deana, 
was born that first year. The first to be 
born under more comfortable circum- 
stances. That is, in an uncomfortable way. 
The team owed a quarter of a million in 
law suits at that time, and others pending. 

Together—no gamble was ever too great 
to take. ... 

Unhappy with their first starring pic- 
ture, “At War with the Army,” with noth- 
ing great in sight—and not sure just how 
far Martin & Lewis would go on film, 
Dean and Jerry bought up the rest of their 
contract with Screen Associates for $850,- 
000, figuring, “If we make more pictures 
like this one, we’ll be out of business any- 
way,” still not realizing just how much 
Martin & Lewis meant to their public. 
Even that picture clocked $4,000,000. 

The times—the so many times—one’s 
fought for the other, tongue and fist... . 

Take that time in Philadelphia—when 
Dean’s fist connected with a wisecracker’s 
jaw and an amazed Jerry, who’d heard 
nothing, watched the guy slide the whole 
length of the saloon and wondered why 
his partner was that mad. And found out 
later it was because the guy had made a 
crack about Jerry’s religion. 

Take England—and they don’t care if 
you do—where they almost started retakes 
on the Revolutionary War, each fighting 
for the other. 

Take the time they’ve had convincing 
Hollywood there’s no Martin and no Lewis 
—just Martin and Lewis. When Dean 
wouldn’t sign with Capitol Records unless 
they agreed to sign Jerry too. “Are you 
crazy—what do we do with a comic?” 
Sign him or they would do—without—Dino 
Martin. They signed. 

And how many times, only Dean and 
Jerry know, when Jerry’s battled the 
studio for a better break in the scripts for 
Dean. His part in the last one, “Three- 
Ring Circus,” Jerry argued, was for the 
birds. Finally they were faced with the 
decision of accepting the pee and 
showing up on location in Phoenix, Ari- 
zona, by midnight of the deadline given— 
or paying off a default clause in their con- 
tract that would cost*them $1,500,000. Half 
the loss would be Jerry’s, but knowing 
how unhappy Dean was with the script, 
he said, “I'll take my loss, Dean. Let’s not 
do it.” Expensive words. $750,000 worth of 
words. Dean wouldn’t let Jerry do it—and 
ow caught the plane and made the dead- 
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Share and share alike has always gone 
too where matters involve personal heart- 
ache and happiness. 

Like Jerry being best man when Dean 
married pretty blond Jeanne Biegger, 
Florida’s Orange Bowl Queen. Getting so 
excited he jumped into the swimming pool 
with the bridegroom’s “going-away” suit 
on—and Dean joining him there attired in 
Jerry’s own best. And Jerry sharing his 
honeymoon night by arriving with Patti 
and Mack Grey at the Hotel Delmar ahead 
of the happy couple and then playing 
poker all night—the five of them. 

And all those nostalgic times. .. . 

Like Dean taking a sentimental jour- 
ney around New Haven, Connecticut, with 
Jerry late one freezing cold night after 
their show—so Jerr could relive aloud the 
happy days when he and Patti had courted 
there. Standing with him out in front of 
the familiar old apartment next to the 
delicatessen store. 

Sharing too the sad-hearted hours... . 

When they were playing the Paramount 
Theatre in New York and the phone call 
came saying Jerry’s youngest son, Ronnie, 





had broken his leg. “If I could just talk 
to him, I'd feel better,” Jerr kept worry- 
ing. “If I could just hear his voice and 
know he’s all right.” The phone company 
in Hollywood ran a special line through 
the window of Ronnie’s room in the Chil- 
dren’s MHospital—so Jerry could say 
“Hello” before going on the next show. 
Even then he kept worrying—until Dean 
insisted, “Look, Jerr—take a plane after 
the last show. Go home and see Ronnie.” 
He would carry the show alone for one 
night, and if, with their 60 per cent ar- 
rangement, the management kicked, so 
what was money? “This is more important 
—go on home and see Ronnie.” . 

Each standing by. Always standing by— 
through the other’s family crises. . . . 

Like Dean and Jeanne’s temporary es- 
trangement after they’d been married 
three years. When a lonely, restless Dino, 
tired of baching, moved into the spare 
bedroom at Jerry’s house. And a tactful 
plotting Jerry and Patti kept constantly 
before him reminders of how wonderful 
having a home and a wife and a family is. 
Happy for him—when one day Dean slung 
his golf clubs over his shoulder, climbed 
into his Jaguar, and headed it towards his 
own home. 


_ Of course there were other times. .. . 


When any couple who spend as much of 
their lives together as do Jerry and Dean 
—could use some reconciling too. Like the 
morning they got off a train in Chicago 
and Jerry, in a depressed mood, sat like a 
cigar-store Indian, leaving Dean to make 
the jokes all by himself for newsreels and 
photographers. 

And like the afternoon when Dean was 
late to television rehearsals . . . and Jerry 
finally blew his top and told him just how 
juvenile he thought it was—for a grown 
man to push and follow a little ball around 
a golf green. By way of apology, Dino sent 
him a handsome hand-made set of clubs 
with his name on them and a note saying, 
“I hope you use these—then you’ll under- 
stand.” And Jerr was so touched and con- 
trite about the whole thing, to show his 
sportsmanship—he went straight out to the 
club. And the next day bought five pairs 
of golf shoes. 


But most important of all to remem- 
ber—the triumphs they’ve shared. When 
a victory for one has been automatically 
a victory for the other. 


Such as when Steubenville, Ohio, cele- 
brated “Dean Martin Day,” and tendered 
the golden key to the city to an Italian 
barber’s son named Dino Crocetti—who 
was more sensitive than any of them will 
ever know about some of them believing 
no good would ever come of him .. . and 
who'd vowed when he left ten years be- 
fore—never to return until he’d proved 
differently. ... 


This is only one of too many days for 
two fellows named Crocetti and Levitch to 
remember just how far they’ve come to- 
gether since that historic encounter on a 
strange street corner. 

Only one of so many times shared—to 
be remembered. 

“I don’t even want to think about it,” 
Jerry has said, when asked how he would 
feel if Martin & Lewis should ever sep- 
arate. Dean sat there very silent, but his 
sentiment echoed Jerry’s when he added, 
“I'd be very happy for things to stay just 
as they are—for the next hundred years.” 

To which the many millions for whom 
these two modern day medicine men make 
the happy music of laughter, add a pray- 
erful “Amen.” Along with the reminder 
that the guy to whom each of them owes 
half of his life—is still Fate’s very good 


friend. 
THe Enp 














(Continued from page 45) 
a thing like that without consulting you?” 

At almost the same moment, in her 
own home across Hollywood, June Haver 
was talking to a reporter on the tele- 
phone. Imminent tears thickened her 
voice as she said, “It simply isn’t true. It’s 
all a silly, embarrassing mistake. Mr. 
MacMurra; and I aren’t married—we’ve 
never even discussed marriage. I’m not 
sure we ever will .. . now.” 

She hung up and turned away from 
the telephone—knowing that at any mo- 
ment it would ring again, commanding her 
to issue still another denial. And know- 
ing, too, that since denial never fully 
catches up with rumor, perhaps it would 
be better never to see Fred MacMurray 
again. Alone, June faced again a time of 
decision. Would it be hard for them even 
to see each other at all? Would there be, 
between them now, an almost impene- 
trable wall of embarrassment? How could 
these two adults face and hurdle this 
new obstacle? 

Theirs was not the ordinary Hollywood 
romance, which takes publicity almost for 
granted, laughing off the gossip columnists 
and photographers. Their own characters 
and their own lives—the intimate ac- 
quaintance of both with sorrow—made 
that impossible. 

Without the tragedies which had come 
to each, it is unlikely that Fred MacMur- 
ray and June Haver would even have 
met, except casually. When June first ar- 
rived in Hollywood, Fred was already an 
established star. They worked together in 
“Where Do We Go From Here” and saw 
each other at occasional parties or pre- 
mieres—not many, because Fred and his 
beloved wife Lillian seldom went out, pre- 
ferring the comfort and privacy of their 
own home in Brentwood. The MacMurrays 
did not make headlines—they were too 
deeply in love, too content with each other, 
their children, their few close friends. 

It was June who made the headlines. 
Young, with a fresh blond loveliness, her 
singing and dancing had lifted the hearts 
of millions almost from the release of her 
first picture. She was news. Her dates 
were news—with Farley Granger, Victor 
Mature, David Rose—and it was big news 
when, in 1947, she unexpectedly eloped to 
Las Vegas with a young trumpet player. 
His name was Jimmy Zito, and he and 


The Day Fate Smiled 


June had known each other when she was 
fifteen and he was seventeen and they 
were both in Ted FioRito’s band, June 
working as the featured singer, Jimmy as 
a musician. 

Almost from the first, June knew that 
her marriage was a mistake. Except for 
their youthful friendship, she and Jimmy 
had nothing in common. He was a stranger 
to her—moody, subject to fits of silent de- 
pression which June could neither under- 
stand nor cope with. But she tried des- 
perately hard to stay married. Two weeks 
after their civil ceremony in Las Vegas, 
she and Jimmy were married a second 
time by a priest of the Roman Catholic 
Church. “I didn’t want to cheat,” June 
said pathetically months afterwards, ex- 
plaining why she went through with this 
religious ceremony at a time when she 
already feared the marriage wouldn’t last. 
“If I were sincere in wanting to make a 
go of things with Jimmy, I knew I had to 
be sincere in my faith. My priest thought 
I should give the marriage every possible 
chance.” 

There was no chance. Two months later, 
June and Jimmy separated. A brief recon- 
ciliation followed—then another separa- 
tion and finally divorce. 

Yet, there is no doubt that the whole 
unhappy experience matured June, made 
of her a wiser and more understanding 
person. Proof of this is the fact that 
after her divorce she was able to resume 
her friendship with Dr. John Duzik. She 
had met him some months before her run- 
away marriage—indeed, there had been 
some speculation at the time that she and 
Dr. John might marry. He was several 
years older than she, a dentist with an 
established practice in Hollywood, hand- 
some and charming. Even more important, 
he had the priceless gift of sympathy. To 
him, June was able to talk out her tangled 
emotions in the months following her 
divorce. 

John Duzik meant security to June, a 
cure for the terrible loneliness that comes 
in the wake of a broken marriage. He 
meant sunlit days on the golf course, quiet 
evenings of cards or talk, just the two of 
them alone or with some friends. He was, 
too, like June herself, a devout Catholic, 
and he understood her sense of guilt over 
the divorce. Understanding, he was able to 
take some of it away. 


8x10 GLOSSY 
MOVIE & TV STARS 
PICTURES * 


7} 






OFFERED! Carefully selected 
groups of Top Movie and TV 
Personalities in their LATEST 
POSES. Big Studio Portraits 
you'll be proud to own. Now 
you can get a Complete Col- 
lection at a fraction of the 
usual cost. Any group below 


iust $1.00 postpaid. 


FIRST TIME EVER OFFERED! 








Group A Group B Group C Pin-Ups 
Terry Moore Tob Hunter Farley Granger Marilyn Monroe 
Jack Webb Julive le Rose = Ana Blyth lori Nelson 
Piper Lourie Doris Day Jeff Chandler Ava Gardner 
Guy Madison Dewey Martin Rory Calhoun Abbe Lone 
Stewart Granger Audie Murphy Marilyn Monroe Sally Forrest 
Eddie Fisher Virginia Mayo Kirk Douglas Adele Mora 
Jone Russell Race Gentry Buster Crabbe jane Powell 
Tony Curtis Sid Coesor Earthe Kitt Wondeo Hendrix 
Montgomery Clift Zsa Zsa Gabor Gorden MacRee Vera Elien 
Rosemary Clooney Marlon Brande Tony Martin Lona Turner 
Desi Arnaz Gene Autrey Debbie Reynolds yvonne DeCarlo 
William Holden Lucille Boll Jeff Hunter Jone Russell 
Esther Williams Roy Rogers Fernando Lames ghondo Fleming 
Rock Hudson Gregory Peck Rita Hayworth = ori Bianchard 
Jonet Leigh Debra Kerr Jerry, Lewis Piper Lourie 
Debra Poget Perry Como Robert Wogner Ann Biyth 
Deon Martin John Derek Ava Gordner Joon Leslie 
Dole Evans Elaine Stewart johnnie Ray Cyd Chorisse 
Donald O’Connor Frankie laine Chariton Heston ponice Dorcel 
Dale Robertson Bill Hayes lone Turner Virginio Moyo 
Alon Lodd Jane Powell Keefe Brasselle Mary Murphy 
Scott Brody Gower Champion Lex Barker Estelite Rodrigues 
June Allyson Marge Champion Yvonne DeCarlo 5,.,;, pay 
Kathryn Grayson Rex Allen Ames Bros Ann Miller 
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TUNE IN 


“| was completely at a loss 


until...” 


Baffled and beset by difficult emotional prob- 
lems, thousands of people have suddenly F 

the very solution they were seeking, on radio's 
"My True Story.” For this true-to-life program 
presents real people—people 

where. When you tune in, you'll fioae them cope with 
heartfelt problems of love, hope, feer, jealousy. And 
each story is taken from life itself—from the files of 
"True Story Magazine." 


ound 


ou might meet any- 


“MY TRUE STORY” 


American Broadcasting Stations 


Don’t miss—“V ACATION MANHUNT”—story of ill-fated summer ro- 
mances in July TRUE STORY, at newsstands now. 
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Ooo ...La..-.La 


Your lips have alarming possibilities! Interest in your 
FRENCH CURVE results will startle you. Your girl 
friends will envy your luscious, inviting lip outline. Men 
will love it! See dealer or SEND $1.00. 


FRENCH CURVE, Box 1014, Palo Alto, California 


Shrinks Hemorrhoids 
New Way Without Surgery 


Science Finds Healing Substance That 
Relieves Pain—Shrinks Hemorrhoids 

For the first time science has found a 
new healing substance with the astonishing 
ability to shrink hemorrhoids and to stop 
bleeding — without surgery. 

In case after case, pain was relieved 
promptly. And, while gently relieving pain, 
actual reduction (shrinkage) took place. 

Most amazing of all— results were so 
thorough that sufferers made astonishing 
statements like “Piles have ceased to be a 
problem!” 

The secret is a new healing substance 
(Bio-Dyne®) —discovery of a world-famous 
research institute. 

Now this new healing substance is offered 
in ointment form under the name of 
Preparation H.* Ask for it at all drug stores 
—money back guarantee. “Trade Mark 
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time-tested Mother's Friend to 
soothe and ease the pain and 
discomfort of tight, dry, S2 
stretched skin during preg- 
nancy. Simply rub or gently massage 
Mother’s Friend onto the abdomen to help 
keep the skin soft and supple. Relieves 
aching back and leg muscles, too. 
Available at drug counters 
everywhere 
For Expectant Mothers 


Wise mothers-to-be use gentle | 



















ilverChristraas Cards 
It’s easy! Amazing new NAME-IN-SILVER 
Christmas Cards sell like magic. You make $65 on 
boxes! Batre protte 2 50 THERN BEAUTY 
Assortmen en ne 
or pen ayy ap proval, Feorint ‘cnmles FREE, BY 1245s 
‘our own Personalize ionery Free if you act now! 


SOUTHERN GREETINGS, a1 N.Hollywood, Dept. 31M, Memphis 12,Tenn, 


Photo of Your Favorite 


MOVIE STAR 


Big Bargain! ...NOT small pocket size, but LARGER, 
ACTUAL PORTRAIT. Also FREE! Beoutiful a a 
Maeny odditione!l pictures of popular stars 
FREE! Tells how to get HOME ADDRESSES, BIRTHDAYS, 
end PHOTOS of STARS HOMES. Send _ 15¢ for 
hendiing 2 photos for 25c . .ush t 


HOLLYWOOD FILM STAR CENTER 
Box 2309, Desk B-7, Hollywood 28, Colifornic 





















INSECT REPELLENT 


Apply to skin—gives up to 12 hours of 
protection against insects. NO ODOR— 
NO MESS. You'll need Skram for all 
outdoor activities. At all stores in un- 
breakable plastic bottle. 

Magna Inc., Bensenville, Ill. 


LEARN AT HOME 
TO BE A PRACTICAL NURSE 


You can learn practical nursing at home 
in spare time, Course endorsed by phy- 
sicians. Thousands of graduates. 
HIGH SCHOOL NOT REQUIRED 

55th year. One graduate has charge of 
10-bed hospital. Another saved $400 
ya learning. Equipment included. 

Easy tuition payments. Trial plan. 
CH icaco. ‘SCHOOL OF NURSI 

Dept. 27, 25 East Jackson Bivd., Chicago 4, III. 

Please send free booklet and 16 sample lesson pages. 
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The time came when John Duzik and 
June Haver could look forward to happi- 
ness together. She had petitioned the 
Church to declare her marriage invalid, 
and there was good reason to hope the 
petition would be approved. June knew 
—they both knew—that John was the man 
she should have married in the first place. 
“Perhaps we both just had to grow up 
to each other,” John said quietly, under- 
standing perfectly. 

Then, in September of 1949, John en- 
tered St. John’s hospital in Santa Monica 
to be operated on for ulcers. The surgery 
was successful—yet days went by and the 
doctors were unable to stop the bleeding. 
A second operation was undertaken. Still 
the bleeding continued. John Duzik suf- 
fered from hemophilia—a little-understood 
disease which prevents the blood from 
coagulating properly. He was, literally, 
bleeding to death. 

For five weeks the doctors kept him 
alive. It was all they could do, and they 
did it only by repeated transfusions of 
blood. The hospital blood bank could not 
supply such an amount, and a call was 
sent out for donors. From June’s home 
studio, 20th Century-Fox, came twenty 
pints in a single day. From Warners, 
where she was making a picture on loan 
at the time, came another twenty-five. 

After John’s second operation, when it 
was recognized how really serious his 
condition was, June collapsed and shoot- 
ing was held up on her picture for four 
days. But the generosity of her fellow 
workers sent her flying back to the studio 
—to dance, to sing, to pretend gaiety 
when desolation was in her heart. Every 
afternoon, as soon as the day’s shooting 
was finished, she hurried to the hospital, 
there to be with John, to pray, to hope, to 
wait. 

Five weeks it lasted—five weeks of a 
constant vigil, of days of work and nights 
of prayer. At last, “Daughter of Rosie 
O’Grady” was completed with the shoot- 
ing of a production number which. would 
ordinarily have taken at least two days to 
get on film. The cast and crew worked 
from dawn to midnight to finish it in one 
day—because June asked them to. Be- 
cause they all knew it was very near 
the end of John’s life. 

She drove straight from the studio to 
the hospital. They told her John was 
sleeping, and she slipped into the chapel, 
kneeling, whispering soundless words of 
supplication. At dawn, someone tapped 
her on the shoulder—a nun, saying, “You 
had better go upstairs.” 

He died twenty minutes later, with 
June there beside him. 

She tried to go on, the little song-and- 
dance girl whose own life, it seemed then, 
would never hold another song. After a 
visit to John’s family in Wyoming, she 
returned to Hollywood and her career. 
She made pictures, good ones. When a 
year had passed, yielding to the advice of 
her family and friends, she began going 
out socially. The gossip columnists made 
hopeful notes of each escort she was seen 
with—Kirk Douglas, Dan Dailey, Sy 
Bartlett. But she was never seen with the 
same man many times in a row. 

She was, of course, looking for some 
meaning in her life. She could not find 
it in dates and parties, or even in work. 
But she did find it in prayer, in study 
of religious writings, and most of all, in 
service to others. In 1951 and 1952, it 
might have been worth noticing that 
whenever anyone had a problem, was sick 
or bereaved, June was there helping as 
much as she could. Always deeply re- 
ligious, she turned more and more to the 
quiet joys of the Church. And in February 
of 1953, after two years of serious con- 
sideration, she announced that she was 





retiring from Hollywood and entering a 
convent to study and prepare herself for 
holy vows. 

It was a courageous decision, but a 
second and even more courageous de- 
cision lay in the future. 

June left Hollywood. She entered St. 
Mary’s Academy in Leavenworth, Kansas, 
as a novice in the Order of the Sisters 
of Charity. The life of a novice is a rigor- 
ous one—sixteen hours daily of study and 
prayer—and it proved too taxing for her 
health. Her faith, her longing to serve 
God did not falter, but her body did. The 
time came for that second, and more diffi- 
cult decision, and June faced it in hours of 
prayer and meditation. At last, humbly, 
she accepted the realization that this was 
not the way God had chosen for her to 
follow. Months before it was time for her 
to make her first profession of vows, she 
left the Academy. 

Back in Hollywood she tried to take up 
again the lost threads of her life—the life 
she had renounced in all sincerity. She 
knew there would be the scoffers, the 
doubters who would automatically dis- 
count her motives in entering the Acad- 
emy in the first place. She knew that once 
having relinquished her high place on the 
Hollywood ladder of success, she would 
almost certainly have to start again on a 
lower rung. All this she was prepared to 
accept—yet she would have been less than 
human if in her own heart she hadn’t felt 
serious doubts and fears, a sense of fail- 
ure and an understandable apprehension 
about the future. 

Old friends welcomed her home, and 
their unstressed pleasure helped. She went 
out on a few dates. Her business manager 
began negotiating with different studios 
for the right comeback role. Then, at a 
party at John Wayne’s house, she met 
Fred MacMurray—and fate smiled on two 
very lonely people. 

For seventeen years, Fred and Lillian 
MacMurray had been one of Hollywood’s 
ideally happy couples. They’d fallen in 
love before Fred reached stardom, when 
he was a bit player in the Broadway 
musical “Roberta” and Lillian Lamont 
was a beautiful brunette chorus girl in 
the same show. 

It was Lilly who encouraged Fred to 
take the screen test which brought him 
his first chance at Paramount, Lilly who 
sent him alone to Hollywood while she 
remained behind in New York in case 
something should go wrong and Fred’s 
short-term contract would not be re- 
newed. Of course it was renewed, and 
Lilly joined him on the coast, where in 
1936 they were married. After that, Lilly 
never gave another thought to a career 
of her own. 

Had they known it, their very honey- 
moon in Honolulu was shadowed by the 
sadness which was to come to Fred seven- 
teen years later. Lilly caught a cold on the 
ocean voyage, but rather than spoil Fred’s 
pleasure in the trip she kept going, re- 
fusing to pamper herself with a few days 
in bed. Neglected, the cold turned into in- 
fluenza. Lilly returned to Hollywood pale 
and thin, and within a few weeks was 
down with a new attack of the flu, this 
time a serious one. She was laid up for 
months, and although she recovered, her 
health was delicate for the rest of her life. 

Yet, it was a happy life. Not a whisper 
of scandal ever touched Fred and Lilly 
MacMurray. Their love was steady, serene, 
unchanging. When it appeared that they 
could not have children of their own, they 
adopted two—Susan first, then Robert— 
and loved them. They planned and built 
their own home on two acres in a quiet 
section of Hollywood. Their devotion was 
something of which Hollywood was justly 
proud. 








But that devotion made Lilly’s final 
long illness and her death doubly poign- 
ant. For Fred, when he lost her, there 
was nothing left except the two children 
they had both loved. He all but retired 
from public life, devoting himself to Susan 
and Bobby. Then, gradually, he came to 
the realization that grief must be buried 
inside oneself, that it was fair neither to 
the children nor himself to become .a 
recluse. That was one reason he agreed 
to attend John Wayne’s party—the other 
was that John was an old friend who 
needed, because of his own domestic 
troubles just then, the loyalty of all his 
friends. 

So Fred and June met and were in- 
evitably drawn to each other. Each knew 
instinctively what the other was seeking 
—companionship, understanding, sympa- 
thy, a chance not to forget the past but to 
reconcile it with the present. They saw 
each other again, and then frequently. 
They found that there was so much they 
seemed to divine about each other with- 
out the need of words—so many expe- 
riences they had shared, even though at 
the time of sharing them their lives had 
not touched. Together now, they were 
able to find the quiet laughter they both 
needed so much. 

Their friendship had reached this point 
when an opportunity came for them to 
leave Hollywood,’ which held so many 
memories, and go together to new sur- 
roundings. A film festival was being held 
in Brazil, and both Fred and June were 
invited to join the party of Hollywood 
notables attending it. They accepted the 
invitations: June had flown once before 
to South America and was able to tell 
Fred firsthand of its beauty, its unusual 
gaiety. 


And the trip was gay—so delightful that 
on the way home they found themselves 
unwilling to let it end. The plane was 
scheduled to stop in Panama, which 
neither had ever visited. It seemed so 
natural, so right to say, “Let’s stop over 
and do some sight-seeing.” 

The decision was made on the spur of 
the moment—thoughtlessly. They forgot 
that their reasons for the stop-over might 
be misinterpreted, forgot even that for 
them there could not be the luxury of an 
unnoticed holiday, no matter how inno- 
cent. 

While they remained in Panama, the 
great plane winged on to the United 
States, carrying with it the rumor that 
Fred MacMurray and June Haver had 
stopped in order to be married. Reporters, 
meeting the plane when it landed, noticed 
their absence from the party, asked for an 


explanation, were given the rumor for an 
answer. It went into type, onto the air. 
In time, it was flashed back to Panama, 
interrupting the light-hearted holiday of 
the two people it concerned. Immediately, 
they caught the first available plane for 
home . . . and the denials which must be 
made. 

So Fred held his children tightly in his 
arms and said, “You know I wouldn’t do a 
thing like that without telling you first!” 
And June paced the living room of her 
home, ready to answer the telephone 
when it rang again. 

But some of the hurt, at least, was lifted 
from Fred’s heart when Susan turned to 
her brother and said with grave accusa- 
tion, “You see? I told you Dad wouldn’t 
do anything so silly.” 


Robert’s eyes were troubled. “Well, I 
didn’t think you really would either, Dad. 
But the papers said—” 

He knew then that despite the mis- 
chance which had seemed like a deliber- 
ate betrayal of them he still retained his 
children’s trust. He knew, too, that it 
meant more to him than anything else in 
the world, more even than personal hap- 
piness. 

It was not quite a tragedy, that com- 
pletely false rumor which invaded the 
privacy of two people desperately trying 
to find their way back to the warmth of 
human affection. But, in the words of a 
friend, “It’s a darn shame it happened. 
The publicity is bound to make them 
both self-conscious—just when they were 
beginning to learn to enjoy themselves 
again.” 

Can they overcome the damage which 
idle gossip has wrought? Or will this ex- 
perience draw them closer together, re- 
new their efforts to handle their lives with 
as much dignity as possible—but with 
the honest conviction that two people 
have the right to find happiness in each 
other’s company? No one can say with 
certainty—June and Fred perhaps least 
of all. But it is very much to be hoped 
that they can. If two people ever deserved 
the good things of life, they do—and to- 
gether they could find them. The children 
who mean so much to Fred would cer- 
tainly mean as much to June, were she 
to become his wife. She has always been 
passionately fond of children and longed 
for some of her own. The pace of their 
lives, their beliefs and ideals would fit 
extremely well. 

It may happen. Fate smiled on them 
once. She may be kind and smile again. 
THE END 

(Fred McMurray’s currently in “The 
Caine Mutiny.”) 





* 





BE READY TO VOTE FOR 


PHOTOPLAY AWARDS 


At year’s end PHotopLay Macazine will be depending 
upon you to elect the most popular pictures of 1954 and the 
most popular performers of the year. To make your vote 
count for the most, attend a movie at least once a week. 
Jot down your preferences and watch for the ballot. 
Meantime, enjoy the best in entertainment. 














New Way Quickly} 
‘PUTS POUNDS: 
and INCHES FIRM ; 
} FLESH on Scrawny 3 
} Skinny Figures 3 
. NOT A SUGARY TONIC, 


NO FISHY OILS,NO DRUGS, } 
NO OVEREATING 














If you are skinny, thin and underweight write today for 
WATE-ON. Anyone in normal health may easily gain 5 pounds 
..- 10 pounds ... 20 pounds and more so fast it’s amazing. 
WATE-ON is not a medicine ... it isn’t intended to cure any- 
beens Instead it’s the utterly new kind of concentrated body 
building all-in-one meal of easily digested calories you've long 
heard was a Different and fortified with Vitamin D, 
amazingly successful Vitamin B-12 and quick energy elements 
so calories build up body instead of being wasted. Cheeks fill 
out, neck and bustline gains, skinny underweight = that 
need these extra calories fill out all over the body. Fights 
fatigue, low resistance, loss of sleep, poor endurance. 


GAINS OF 5 POUNDS IN 7 DAYS REPORTED 
Because individuals vary you must try WATE-ON yourself to 
see what it may do for you. Maximum daily dosage is as rich in 
calories as in many a skinny person’s regular meal. Wonderful 
for folks with small stomachs who fill up and lose appetite 
fast. War prisoner —— children gained, men and women - 

ained. Hundreds of endorsements. Begin now taking WATE- 
N with weight maintaining meals as directed. Starts putting 
on firm flesh first day. Put on weight to your delight or money 


back. 

SEND NO MONEY jonas 
7 DAYS 

Eat weight maintaining meals and for extra calories send for 

WATE-ON. Pay $3.00 or $5.50 for double size plus C.0.D. 

postage on arrival on guarantee of satisfaction from first 

bottle or money back. Cash orders shipped postage paid. 


WATE-ON COMPANY, Dept. 679J 


230 N. MICHIGAN CHICAGO 1, ILLINOIS 
In Canada: Wate-On Lid., 320 Jones Ave., Toronto 6, Ont. 












NEW Fifth Avenue styles keep 
you smart throughout pregnancy. 
Adjust easily. Dresses $2.98 up; 
also supporters, undies. Every- 
thing for Baby, too. Low prices. 
FREE Book in plain wrapper. 
LANE BRYANT, Dept.800 

Indianapolis 17, Indiana 














Latest hit records in miniature. .~. . Labels from Capitol, 
Decca, Columbia, Victor, etc., in actual colors. Be first in your 
crowd to wear your favorite recording stars on latest popular 
platters. Toni Bennett, Joni James, Patti Page, Eddie Fisher, 
Clooney, Day, Shore, Martin and a host of others. Get “Ohs” & 
“Ahs” from admirers when they see your earrings and bracelet 
swing and sway with tunes of the day. Bracelet $2. Set of brace- 
let & earrings $3 postpaid, tax incl. Send cash, check or money 
order to CAMPUS PRODUCTS, Box E ~ 61, Alhambra, Calif. 








‘N 
CHILDREN’S 
PHOTOS 


For Calendars ® Billboards ® Magazines 


WANTED. 





Your child’s photo may bring you 
as much as $200 from advertisers. 
Big demand for pictures of boys 
and girls 6 months to 18 years 
old. Let your child, too, have this 
wonderful opportunity to be pre- 
sented to the nation’s leading ad- 
vertisers. (Not a contest). Send 
ONE small photo for our approval 
(Only One). Print child’s full name 
and age and parent's name and 
address on back. Picture returned 
in 60 days. 


SPOTLITE PHOTO DIRECTORY 


5864-JM Hollywood Bivd., Hollywood, Ca 





THIS IS BECKY HANF 
Her picture has already 
earned $200 from a 
national advertiser 

















Thrilling New Massage Cream 
Contains PC-11. Acts Instantly to 


DRY UP SKIN 
BLEMISHES 


From Both Oily Skin and 
External Causes! 


Have you tried in vain to get 
rid of oily, muddy look, pim- 
ples, “‘Hickies,”” other exter- 
nally caused skin blemishes? 










name for Hexachlorophene. 


Wonderful discovery 
of science helps dry up such skin blemishes! 
PC-11 is now contained in new POMPEIAN 
Massage Cream! Acts instantly to clean out dirt, 
help you remove blackheads like magic! See how 
it goes on face pink—rolls off muddy gray! 


GENEROUS TRIAL TUBE 


—10 CENTS! Send name, ad- 
dress and 10 cents for 5 m es, 
POMPEIAN CORP., Dept. B7 

Baltimore 24, Md. (Ofte ae 
only in U. S.) Or get Pompecian 
Massage Cream at any drug store. 


NEW TOWELS 


Not Net seconds. "Money back for 900 


FREE—4<4 W: order! 
TOWEL SHOP, De Dept. A-146, Box 881, = Louis 1, Mo. 


Show New COLOR-PHOTO Ch 
50 seine rou ‘30° 


1. ce with Nat to 1 ak 
on a Use . 
$1 Assortments mea ~ 
ised cag, Sand & Action ;, Ex clo- 


ow a ete eet rie os Ue “a 


Assortments CARD co. o14i3% Washinnten Dot. G-35 St.Louis 1 Mo. 
’ opt 
“PINKY TWINX! “ouroon Fy 


6 Am git: & 


“DIG” THESE CRAAAAZY TOE-NAIL DECALS! 
Bore-foot or sandal-foot, you'll be a sensation when you 































10 decals to o set—six sets Se “ 


HATTIE of HOLLYWOOD 
7070- WOLLYWOOD BivD.- sptieesmeutee 


MY FREE KIT 


puts you in a fine business selling magazine subscriptions 
in your »eighborhood. It’s easy to do. No experience neces- 
sary. You don’t spend a penny of your money now or ever. 
We supply everything you need FREE. There are thousands 
of customers everyvhere. Act now and you'll be earning 
extra dollars regularly. Rush name and address for FREE 





money-making information: Sales Agents, Photoplay, 
205 E. 42 Street, New York 17, N. Y. 








Brush teeth 3 times a day 
—home or away! a 
prevent tooth deca 

refreshes breath. ae 
toothbrush kit in pode. 

rse, keep in 

deal for travel. Pullainy 
-"~ toothbrush, tube 


size). At Dept., 








It Pays to Be Good 


(Continued from page 55) 
understand why some of the newcomers 
are making the same mistakes. 

While Ava Gardner was going through 
two whirlwind marriages to Mickey Rooney 
and Artie Shaw, another girl of her gener- 
ation was steadily climbing to star heights 
—that girl was Ann Blyth. Ann worked 
steadily at her job, cared for her mother 
with whom she lived, quietly dated the 
young swains who came to call. Just as 
quietly and demurely, as she matured into 
adulthood, she met and fell in love with 
Dr. Jim McNulty. There were no scenes 
played for the night-club set, no histrionics 
passionately revealing her love for the doc- 
tor. With dignity that befits a girl reach- 
ing maturity, Ann Blyth planned her wed- 
ding, worked out with the doctor the pat- 
tern of her life to be. 

Contrast the picture of life which 
emerges from Ann Blyth’s actions with 
those who are tops in the sensational group 
right now—and you see a lot of unhappy 
persons, whose every move is reported, 
many times in distorted and depressing 
ways, part of the payment for making mis- 
takes. The public battles of Shelley Winters 
and Vittorio Gassman are doing neither of 
them any good. Rita Hayworth’s tragically 
complex marriage to Dick Haymes is los- 
ing her any remaining shreds of public un- 
derstanding—and may end by losing her 
her chance to resume her career, and, more 
importantly, to build a decent future for 
herself and her family. The dignity with 
which Gene Tierney handled her marriage 
to Oleg Cassini is lacking in her present 
international dates with Aly ah. 
would guess that the blush that must suf- 
fuse her face when she hears the gossip 
will also burn her heart in time. 

Learning is growing up, and Jeanne 
Crain is the perfect example of a woman 
who used her head and was able to rectify 
an error. Jeanne’s tranquil home life 
with Paul Brinkman and her four chil- 
dren has always brought forth excellent 
comment. Recently, Jeanne cut her hair, 
dyed it flaming red and sought bad-girl 
roles—all of which might have been ex- 
cellent for her career, but when it called 
for slightly scandalous remarks being 
made, Jeanne switched back—but fast. 
Jeanne’s a girl who’s watched others of 
her generation gain a name, and that’s cer- 
tainly not what she wants out of life. 

Grace Kelly, despite her dates around 
the Hollywood community, which have 
caused some rumors, comes from a family 
that frowns on scandal. Grace conducts 
herself, therefore, with quiet dignity. 

Piper Laurie is a girl who has watched 
and learned by example. Her dates with 
Dick Contino were like those of any young- 
ster in any community—gay, laughter-pro- 
voking, companionable. When she decided 


against going steady, she didn’t wear her 
heart on her sleeve, nor outrage sensi- 
bilities by dashing into the arms of every 
playboy in town. And Debbie Reynolds 
and her gang continue to be “just friends” 
with the fun of good, healthy relationships 
with neither headlines nor heartaches. 

Elaine Stewart and Terry Moore are ma- 
ture enough to handle their private affairs 
in private. Terry, in her good-natured 
effort to be co-operative, did lead a fairly 
mad pace with a series of dates in the 
night spots around Hollywood with men 
who were out to advance themselves rather 
than just friendly dates with a nice girl. 
This led to her name being linked with 
quite a few men. Just the other night she. 
told me, “It'll frighten off the good men.” 
And Terry, like every decent girl in town, 
wants a healthy, normal marriage with the 
right man. Elaine has, without benefit of 
public prints, been steadily building friend- 
ships with many men. Scott Brady helps 
her through the times when she’s finding 
herself lonely for male companionship. 
Her romance with Curt Ray in St. Louis 
caused no fanfare because Elaine saw to 
it that there was no cause for idle gossip. 
His family accompanied them wherever 
they were. In Hollywood, Elaine has the 
same steady devotion to ber career, to im- 
proving her status in her community that 
any girl has anywhere. As sexy as Ava 
Gardner, Elaine has learned from the 
mistake her glamour sister has made. 

While the public may avidly read about 
the wild ones, sometimes the personal 
tragedy involved is almost overwhelming. 
When Maril Monroe discovered that 
the nude calendar pictures of her were 
being made into a Triple A Gossip Cam- 
paign, she was terrified. She asked her 
close friends for advice. 

They asked the natural question. “Why 
did you ever pose for the picture in the 
first place?” 

“I needed the money,” said Marilyn. 

“Tell that to the reporters,” her advisers 
told her. 

And she did, which turned the tide of 
unpleasant talk—at least to a degree. It 
still worries her, but the pleasantly normal 
trend of her life with Joe DiMaggio should 
soon sink the incident altogether. 

The terrifying truth of the matter is 
that bad news travels the fastest and the 
farthest, that scandal is impossible to stop 
—once it starts to blaze. And the smartest 
stars are those who never let the fire get 
started. 

It’s only by such strong, warmhearted 
people as June Allyson and Dick Powell, 
Alan and Sue Ladd, William and Brenda 
Holden that the off-beat scareheads can 
be licked—and the lesson learned that 
IT PAYS TO BE GOOD. 

THE END 





CONTEST 


Decca albums of the music from 
“The Glenn Miller Story” have been 
sent to the two winners of Photoplay’s 
contest in May for letters giving the 
best answers to the girl who asked 
June Allyson if she should marry a 
man 15 years older than she. Here are 
excerpts from the prize-winning letters: 


. | think Miss Allyson gave this girl 
very sound advice. If she follows it, waits 
while she finishes college, she will be a lot 
happier in the future. If God means them 





WINNERS 


to be married, then He will see to it. 
ANGELINE DE BOTTIS 
Port Byron, New York 


. No marriage is “made in heaven,” and 
there is no assurance that any marriage, no 
matter what the circumstances, will surely 
be happy. This girl sounds as if she wants 
to make a go of it, and once she has fin- 
ished school, if she still loves her Richard, 
she should certainly marry him and not let 
that ogre of “fifteen years older” stand in 
the way. MRS. GEORGE H. HILL 

Bevans, New Jersey 


(Continued from page 42) 
I murmured as we went inside. I had come 
to do a piece on Jean and happiness. When 
I peeped into the dictionary to see what 
happiness included, I found such inciden- 
tals mentioned as: pleasure, success, pros- 
perity, luck, living in concord. 

I was out to learn whether a little girl 
born of a poor family in Golder’s Green, 
London, twenty-five years ago, had ac- 
quired this state of mind along with fame 
and life with the man of her choice. If you 
expect the conventional picture of a young 
girl’s dream of married bliss, then the Jean 
Simmons-Stewart Granger marriage is an 
upside-down cake. The traditional rose- 
covered cottage is missing, but what they 
have, they like better. There are no chil- 
dren running around the door, but there 
have been, and will be again. And you'll 
never find Jean Simmons with an apron, 
elbow-deep in soap suds—trance-deep in a 
book is the way she likes to be. For this 
marriage follows none of the established 
patterns. But then Jean is not the aver- 
age young girl; her very adult mind draws 
her to mature people rather than to those 
her own age. For her, happiness would 
truly be a state of mind—completely dif- 
ferent from anyone else’s, or am I right? 

Jean’s “cottage” has a great main room 
with one entire wall of glass, and we paused 
before it to catch an eagle-eye view of 
mountains and ravines that fell steeply 
away from our feet. (The house is perched 
at the brim of the sheer cliff.) The room 
itself is an interesting mixture of sport and 
and the arts, a schizophrenic combination 
of big-time trophies, fine canvasses, Ming 
porcelains, Tang horses (the most magnifi- 
cent specimens I’ve ever seen), Rodin and 
Jacob Epstein sculptures and Chinese stone 
figures of great antiquity. It might make a 
decorator wince, but the whole is stunning 
and very original. 

“Jimmie decorated the house himself,” 
Jean told me. “He was warned he couldn’t 
combine such warring elements as these, 
but I think it came out very well, don’t 
you?” The question was rhetorical—a cour- 
teous gesture—she didn’t wait for a reply. 
“Do you wonder I never want to go out, 
that I’m content to stay up here all the time 
I’m not working?” 

We came into a completely feminine do- 
main as we stepped into Jean’s bedroom; 
soft dove gray and primrose yellow with 
black and white hangings. Once again, it 
was Jimmie’s taste. “I thought I would 
hate it,” she said, “when Jimmie told me 
the colors he had selected. But when it 
was finished, I adored it.” The walls were 
in a rough wood like the main room, paint- 
ed a soft gray, and from the windows once 
again we saw that amazing sweep of view, 
the full circle from this mountain top. 

We made the grand tour. Jimmie’s room 
smacked of Africa again. Leopard skins 
were everywhere—on floor and chairs, and 
the terra-cotta corduroy hangings made a 
splendid setting for their barbaric beauty. 
“Jimmie shot them all on his safari,” Jean 
explained. 

The bar was a sportsman’s dream of 
models, fish and tackle, gun racks, zebra 
skin everywhere and hundreds of tiny 
model heads of all the delicately beautiful 
creatures of the veldt spotted the walls. 

“Jimmie wants to live in Africa,” Jean 
said, as if reading my mind. “He wants a 
farm there.” 

“What about you?” I managed to ask. 

“I wouldn’t mind living in Africa. Of 
course I haven’t been there, but from 
what Jimmie has told me Id love it. He’s 
dying to take me—not on safari, he says 
he’d be too nervous something might hap- 
pen to me—but to see the country. He has 


Happiness Is a State of Mind 


great passion for that country.” And, when 
we finished admiring, “Shall we go back 
to the withdrawing room?” she asked, like 
a well-trained little schoolgirl. 

Marriage has made Jean look less like a 
school girl than she did a year ago. Her 
Roman haircut, shorter than the average 
boy’s, brings out an adult quality, com- 
pletely sweeping away the immaturity that 
was formerly her characteristic. Her simple 
little black-and-white check dress, full- 
skirted and worn with flat-heeled shoes, 
was modern and in the sophisticated trend 
of the moment. The hazel eyes, heavily 
lashed, had a placid quality now, a con- 
tended quiet. We sat down opposite a Dom- 
ergue portrait of Jean, which emphasized 
the change, the canvas was a round-faced 
child impatiently waiting to grow up. 


“Are you happy?” I asked, “truly 
happy?” 

“Oh yes, very . truly very, very 
happy.” 


“You have everything you want?” 

She smiled confidently. “Jimmie and I 
love each other. We are both successful. We 
have this little world we have made to- 
gether, and we have the world down there 
when we want it.” 

“But you’ve been separated so much 
—- the three years you’ve been mar- 
ried.” 

“We have been separated a lot,” she 
agreed. “But that is an inevitable part of 
our work; we make the best of it. I sup- 
pose we’ve been apart more than most 
couples. Jimmie was five months in Eng- 
land with ‘Beau Brummell’—that was last 
Christmas. Before that, he was in Italy and 
North Africa for “The Light Touch’ with 
Pier Angeli. ’'ve been on only one location 
trip with him, the one to Jackson’s Hole, 
Wyoming, for ‘The Wild North.’ But it 
could have been worse; I’ve escaped loca- 
tions almost entirely except for a few days 
in the Mojave for “The Egyptian.’ And 
mostly I’ve been working while he has 
been away. I was on ‘A Bullet Is Waiting’ 
the last time he left.” 

“But I hear he’s off again for Colombia, 
Bogota.” 

“We have three days more together,” she 
protested. “And while he’s making ‘Green 
Fire’ I'll be on “The Egyptian’ and after 
that I go into ‘Desiree’ so it won’t be too 
bad.” 

I wanted to know if she stayed in her re- 
mote house all alone when Jimmie was 
gone. 

“T didn’t want to move away,” she said, 
“so my secretary came and lived here the 
last time. The hardest thing about Jimmie’s 
absence, aside from missing him, is that I 
almost starve while he’s gone. You see, 
Jimmie is the cook; I know nothing at all 
about preparing food.” 

Once again it was the topsy-turvy situa- 
tion, with Jimmie the decorator and the 
cook and Jean the admiring bystander in 
the domestic arts. 

“My hairdresser used to come up and 
make me a meal sometimes,” she said. 

“T hear you keep open house for the 
British colony. That helps kill the time, 
doesn’t it?” 

“Well, cocktail parties mostly, unless one 
of my guests happens to know something 
about cooking. This time it will be different; 
we have Rushton now. I won’t have to 
worry about getting someone to make 
meals. Jimmie brought Rushton back from 
England the last time he was there. He’d 
been with Jimmie ten years over there, a 
combined chef, dresser—oh, a little of 
everything.” 

“Including a loyal and devoted watch 
dog when you're alone,” I said, and she 
happily agreed. 
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A jet plane cut off our conversation, 
turning the acre of heaven into a roaring, 
vibrating bedlam. “That,” said Jean, “is 
our only intrusion. Fortunately it doesn’t 
happen too often.” 

Jean’s story is a strange idyll—a child 
of fourteen who fell in love with a mature 
man, married and the father of two chil- 
dren. Jean was playing in “Mr. Emman- 
uel” with Granger’s first wife Elspeth 
March, when she first saw Granger in 
person. Jean played Elspeth’s daughter; 
she was a wide-eyed sprout and terribly 
excited, because she was a Granger fan. 
She tells me he’d wave at her condescend- 
ingly when they encountered each other. 
Her success in England had been a fairy 
tale sort of thing. She was one of the kids 
shipped out of London during the bomb- 
ings, and when she came back she and 
her sister Edna had plans to open a school 
for dancing. Jean even had the license to 
operate the school when motien-picture 
talent scouts spotted her and she was cast 
in some child roles..She got splendid no- 
tices, this fabulous urchin that Granger, 
the man, scarcely noticed. A few years 
later she played opposite him in “Adam 
and Evalyn.” Jimmie had just been sepa- 
rated from his wife. 

“It was the first time he noticed me as 
a woman,” she said. “We were going to- 
gether from that time on, but not engaged 
yet.” 

I recalled the time I first met her in 
London in 1945, the day she got the part 
of the slave girl in “Black Narcissus.” She 
danced around the tea table with joy, then 
suddenly she was fearful that she might 
not be able to do it. The second time I saw 
her, Elizabeth Taylor brought her to my 
house when she came to Hollywood after 
“Blue Lagoon.” That was in the fall of 
1950. She was a bedazzled child with an 
autograph book in hand, collecting the 
signatures of the famous. “Tell me,” I 
asked her, “were you engaged to Jimmie 
at that time?” 

“No, we were going out together, but 
we weren’t engaged.” 

“You were very wide-eyed and happy 
then, as I remember,” I told her. “But no- 
body is happy all of the time—not all of 
your life—everyone has something to 
make them unhappy, everyone is miser- 
able at some time or other.” 

“I was utterly miserable in my first two 
years here,” Jean admitted. “First I was 
reluctant to return home because M-G-M 
had signed Jimmie to a contract. Then, 
when I got back to London, I learned that 
Arthur Rank and Gabriel Pascal had sold 
me to Howard Hughes in my absence. 
There was something slighting about sell- 
ing me as if I were a piece of merchandise. 
Then I was brought back here for ‘An- 
drocles and the Lion.’ But I was happy, 
too, because Jimmie and I were married 
in Tucson in December of 1950. And after 
‘Androcles’ I was put into other things, 
but I was wretched in my work. There 
were law suits and I don’t know what. I 
wanted to go to New York but didn’t dare 
because I was afraid I'd be put on sus- 
pension by RKO if I went out of town and 
that would prolong a contract I wanted 
to get over with. But finally I was sold 
again and made ‘A Bullet is Waiting,’ 
which went very fast and_ is, I feel, a 
pretty good little picture. And now I’m in 
two things I like and everything is serene 
again.” 

Then we had luncheon, with Jimmie 
Granger tossing the splendid salad, which 
he served with just the correct chilled 
white wine. We talked of his coming trip, 
of his preoccupation with foods and the 
preparation of them, and he told of the 
differences in his and Jean’s tastes: 

“She hates caviar and I adore it,” he 
said. “I like a baked potato stuffed with 





caviar and she won’t touch it. But she 
dotes on fish ’n’ chips and she’d die for 
winkles—a sort of shell-fish they sell on 
the streets in England in little paper bags, 
much as you sell hot roasted peanuts 
here. You hook them out of the shell with 
a pin—a very low taste,” he finished, with 
an indulgent grin. 

The household animals moved in on us 
as we sat around the huge living room 
table, which is covered with tarpon hide 
and rimmed in ivy green leather, two toy 
poodles, Betty and Beau, mother and son, 
and two identical Siamese cats named 
Traybert. 

“We have one name for the two of 
them,” Jean explained, “since we can’t tell 
one from the other. It’s a combination of 
Spencer Tracy and Bert Allenberg, and 
they both answer to it. Jimmie is full of 
contradictions; he announced he’d never, 
never have a cat in his house, then sent 
me these. And when Betty had three 
puppies, they were apparently all given 
away. Then, weeks later, back came this 
little fellow with a note, ‘I hope you 
haven’t forgotten old Beau,’ and he’d been 
housebroken and things. It was wonderful. 

“He does thoughtful things like that. 
One of the unhappy things in my life was 
the fact that my father died before I made 
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my success—he never knew. The only pic- 
ture we had of him was one Mother had. 
Well, when Jimmie was in England this 
last time, he got the picture from Mother 
and had it copied for me. I'll fetch it.” She 
came back with a photograph held to her 
heart. “Here he is.” 

“Isn’t that a fine face?” said Granger. 

It was a very fine face with a firm square 
jaw, balanced eyes, intelligence and a sane 
hold on life. 

“He was a swimming champion, too, as 
well as a schoolteacher,” Jean explained. 
“He represented Britain in the Olympic 
oo of 1912. I was just sixteen when he 

ied.” 

When I commented that they had as 
many animals as Elizabeth and Mike Wild- 
ing, Jean said, “Not quite. They have four 
dogs and two cats, and the James Masons 
have, oh, I don’t know how many cats 
and a dog, an Alsatian.” The phone rang. 
“It’s Liz,” Jean told her husband. “They 
want to know if we’re coming over for 
dinner tonight.” 

Jimmie said, “Say we'll let them know 
later on.” 

“But they want to know how much meat 
to take out of the deep freeze.” So Granger 
nodded: “Okay, tell them we’ll be over.” 

Liz and Jean have been fast friends for 





years, and Stewart Granger and Michael 
Wilding have been pals for even longer. 
Jean spoke of Jimmie’s children, who spent 
three months with them last summer. 

“It was a delightful time,” she said. 
“They’re splendid children, naturally 
naughty at times but beautifully behaved 
in the main and very obedient. They loved 
it here. Lindsay is almost seven and Jamie 
is over eight. They met all the youngsters, 
but I think the Niven boys were their 
favorites. When the time came to go, they 
hated to leave, and yet, they were glad, 
too—a mixed-up emotion. That old pull 
of home and Mother is very strong.” 

There is both a difference in age and a 
difference in backgrounds between Jean 
and her Jimmie. He admits he was a 
spoiled brat—there was just himself and a 
sister. He had begun training for a medical 
life but abandoned it. 

“I had an uncle who was a saint, a gen- 
eral practitioner,” he said. “I’d seen the 
slavery of all that, so I wanted to be a 
specialist. But one day my father told me 
he couldn’t afford to let me specialize, as - 
it would take years and years before I 
was earning money. 

“I got into the theatre in a strange sort 
of way. I cut my finger and went to a 
doctor; the doctor’s wife was teaching 
acting. That’s how it began. Ellen O’Malley 
talked me into it and got me a scholar- 
ship at the Webber-Douglas school of 
dramatic art. 

“I was eight years in the theatre before 
I made my first film. ’'d worked in various 
repertory theatres and at the Old Vic, 
and I'd played ‘Rebecca’ on the West End 
stage. Then I tore up a forty-pound-a- 
week contract with Basil Dean to play 
Lord Ivor Cream in ‘Serena Blandish,’ 
with Vivien Leigh, for a salary of three 
pounds a week. It was the best move I 
ever made. Now, Mike (Wilding) comes 
from a family of actors. His grandfather 
was a singer and an actor, but the two of 
us worked extra in films because someone 
told us it was a fine way to meet beau- 
tiful girls. Mike was really out to be an 
art director.” 

And we spoke of Vivien Leigh, her 
beauty. talent and the tragedy of her life. 
“Vivien was getting three pounds a week 
in England when she persuaded Laurence 
Olivier to accept the role in ‘Wuthering 
Heights,’ which he wasn’t very eager to 
do. Vivien had made up her mind she was 
going to play Scarlett O’Hara and laid her 
plans well. It was priceless the way she 
put it over. She’d practiced the Southern 
accent until she had it to perfection, and 
then she maneuvered to meet David O. 
Selznick. She simply poured on that Deep 
South, and of course, Selznick immediate- 
ly suggested she test for the role of Scar- 
lett Vivien told him precisely what scene 
she wanted to make and that she already 
knew it. The rest was history. 

Then Jimmie left for a conference with 
Rushton in the stainless steel kitchen be- 
yond a screen of tropical plants, and Jean 
and I were alone. 

“Tll never forget Vivien Leigh,” Jean 
said. “The last time she was here, she was 
such a tragic figure, ill and all. She took 
me off in a corner and we had a long 
talk about life in general. She said: ‘If 
you're happy, don’t give up anything be- 
cause of a career.’ I guess you might say 
I’ve made that my rule for living.” 

Winding down the perilous path from 
the Granger’s house, I discovered I thought 
of Jean as a happy woman, with a calm, 
quiet capacity for enjoying the solitude 
forced upon her by separations from her 
husband, the music’ that fills her every 
waking hour, the fast friendships that she’s 
formed in Hollywood. For her the words 
in the dictionary apply. 

THE END 
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